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My Lord, 


d Our Lordſhip has ſo _w and ſo bigh- 
ly obliged me, that I cannot but con- 
 demn my ſelf” for giving you a trouble 

fo Impertinent, as this in: Conſidering how re- 

miſs I bave been in my reſpects to your Lordſhip, 
in that I have not waited on you ſo frequently as 
the duty I owe your Lordſhip and my own Inclina- 
tions required; But the Circumſtances of my 
Condition, whoſe daily buſineſs muſt be daily Bread, 
bave not, nor will allow me that bappineſs : Be 
pleaſed then my Lord to accept this humble dedica- 
tion as an Inſtance of bis Gratitude, who in a high 
meaſure owes his well-being to you. I cannot doubt 
but your Lordſhip will protect it, for nothing 
ever flew to you for ſuccor unſucceſsfully, I am 
ſure I have reaſon to acknowleage it. As for ibe 


unluckey cenſures ſome have paſt upon me for this 


ne Epiſtle Ledicatory, 

Play, I hope your Lordſhip will believe I hardly | 
deſe 250 or to my beſt remembrance, when 
511 was accuſetl of the thing by ſome people of 

the World,” who bad perbaps a litile reaſon to 

think | could be g of it; -as\ #0 helic va them- 

ſelves deſerved it, I nude it my buſineſs to clear 

my ſelf to your Lordſhip, whoſe good opinion is 

dearer to me then any thing which my worſt Ene- 

mies can wrong me of elſe ; I bope I convinc't your 

L ordſhip of my Innocence in the matter, which 1 

would. not have endeavoured, bad it not been Fuſs. 

For I thank, my Stars I know my ſelf better then 

( for all the T breats ſome have been pleaſed to be- 

ſtom upon me) to tell a lie to ſave my T broat. 
Forgive me my Lord ihis trouble, continue me in 

your 7 favour and good opinion, and ac- | 
cept of the Prayers and we wiſe of | 


Your moſt Humble, and 


- moſt Obliged Servant, | | 


Thomas Otway. 


| 


an, 


THE 


PROLOGUE, 


OW bard a task hath that poor Drudg of Stage, 
That ſtrives to pleaſe in this Fantaſtick, Age? 
It is a thing ſo difficult to hit, | 
That be's a Fool that thinks to do't by Wit ; 
Therefore our Author bad me plainly ſay, 
Tou muſt not look for any in bis Play. 
1th" next place, Ladies, there's no Baway in t, 
No not ſo much as one well-meaning hint ; 
Nay more, twas written every word be ſays 
In ſtridteſt Vigils and on N afting Days, 
hen he bis Fleſh to Pennance did enjoin, 
Nay took ſuch care to work it chaſt and fine, ' 
He Diſſiplin d bimfelf at every Line. 
Then Gentlemen no Libel he intends, | 
Tho ſome have ſtroue to wrong bim with bis Fries; 
And Poets have ſo very few of thoſe, = 
They d need take care whoſe favour tis they loſe : 
IWho'd be a Poet? Parents all beware, 
Cheriſh and Educate jour Sons with care; 
Breed em to wholſome Law, or give em Trades, 
Let em not follow th" Muſes, they are Fades : 
How many very hopeful riſing Citts 
Have we of late known ſpoil d by turning Wits © 
Poets by Critiques are worſe treated here, 
Then on the Bank-ſide Butchers do a Bear. 
Faith Sirs be kind, ſince now his time is come, 
When he muſt ſtand or fall as you ſhall dom. 
' Give him Bear- Garden Law, that's fair play fort, 
And he's content for one, to make you ſport, 
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The Actors Names. b 


Goadvile, Mr. Betterton. 
Truman. Mr. Smith, 
Valentine, Mr. Harris. 
Sir Noble Clumſey. " Mr, Vnderbill. 
Malagene, Mr. Leigh. 
Caper, Mr. 7evon, 
Saunter. Mr, Bowman. 
Women. | 
| 
Mrs. Goodvile. | Mrs, Barrey. 
Vicioria. Mrs, Gibbs. 
Camillia. 1 Price. 
Lady Squeamiſh. » Guin. 
Lettice. 1 Mrs. Seymour. 


Bridget. Mrs, - 
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FRIENDSHIP 


IN FASHION. 


Act I. Scene, The Mall. 


Truman reading a Billet, and Servant. a 


Tram. N a Vizor ſay you? 
Serv. Yes, Sir, and as ſoon as ſhe had deliver'd it, without 
any thing more, gave the word to the Coachman, drew up the 
Tin Lettice and away ſhe hurry d. 
Trum. The meaning of a Billet of this nature without a 
Name is a Riddle to me. | Reads, 


Tou know me and ſee me often, I wiſh I may never ſee you more, except you 
knew better where to place your Love, or I were abler to govern mint : 

Ar you are a Gentleman, burn this ſo ſoon as it comes to your hand. 
| | | Adieu. 


Well, this can be no other then ſome Stanch Vertue of 35. that is juſt 
now fallen under the Temptation, or what is as bad, one of thoſe Cautious 
Dealers that never venture but in Maſquerade, where they are ſure to be 
wondrous kind,tho? they diſcover no more to the Lover then he has juſt oc- 
taſion tb thake uſe of, | 


Ester Good vile and Valentine. 


Vol. Truma, Good morrow, juſt out of your Lodging ? but that I 
know thee better, I ſhould, ſwear thou hadſt reſolv'd to ſpend this day in 
Humiliation and;Repeotangetor the fins of the laſt. 0 

Goodv. I beg your pardon ! Some Lady has taken up your time. Thou 
canſt no more rift in a Morning without a Wench, then thou canſt go to 
Bed at Night without a Bottle. Truman, wilt thou never leave whoring ? 
Nm. Peace, - Matrimanys peaceiſpeak more xeverently of your dear- 
ly beloved whoring . Valentine, he is che meer Spirit of Hypocrifie—— 
h!ad haqdly beg married Len Days, but he left:-his Wite to go home from 
the Play alone in her Coach, whilit he debaucht me with two Vizors in 4 


Haekacy to Supper. 
L v 


—— —— — 


4 


2 Friendſbip in faſbion. 
Val. Truly Goodvile, that was very civil, and may come to ſomething — 
But Gentlemen it begins to grow late. Where ſhall we Dine? 
Trum. Where you will, I am indifferent. 
Goodv, Aud J. 


Val. I had appolated to meet at Chatolins, but — 
Tru. With whom? ̃ . 
Val. Why, your Couſin Malagene Goodvil. 3 
Goodv. Valentine, Thou art too much with that fellow. 

Tis true indeed he is ſome rclation to me, but 'tis ſuch a lying Varlet, 

there is no induring of him. 4 | 
Val. But Rogues and Fools are ſo very plenty tis hard always to eſ- 

cape em. | , fe, * | 
Trum. Beſides he dares be no more a Friend then à Foe, he never ſpoke 
well of any man behind his back, nor ill before his face: he is a general 

Diſperſer of nauſcous Scandall tho? it be of his own Mother or Siſter, prithee 

let's avoid him if we can today. 

Goovd. 'Twill be almoſt impoſſible, for he is as imipudent as he is crouble- 
ſom; as there is no Company id ill but hce'l keep, ſo there is ſo good 
but hce'l pretend to. If he has ever ſeen you once, hee*l be ſure of you: 


And it he knows where you ate, he's no more to be kept out of your Room, 
then you can kcep him out of your Debt. 


- 


Val. He came where I was lak Night roaring drunk: ſwore Dam him, he 


had bin with my Lord ſuch a one, and had ſwallow'd three quarts of Cham- 
paigne for his ſhare, ſaid he had much ado to get away, but came then 
particularly to drink a Bottle with me: I was forc't to promiſe him I would 
meet him to day, to get rid of him | : 

'  Goodv. Faith Gentlemen, let us all go dine at my houſe : I have ſnubb d 
him of late, and he I hardly venture that way fo ſoon again: At Night Vie 
promiſe you good Company, my Wife ( fort allow her for my on fake 
what freedom ſhe pleaſes ) has ſent for the Fiddles to come. ... . * 


Tram. Goodvile, It there be any ſach' thing às eaſe in Matrimony, thou 


haſt it: But methinks, there's as it were ab uon tnamied men that 
makes em as diſlinguiſhable from one of us as your Jes ate from the ref 
of Mankind. . 

Goodv. Oh there are pleaſures. you dream Bot of & he is onely confinꝰd 
by it that will be ſo: A man may make his Condition as eaſie as he 
pleaſes. Mine is ſuch a fond wanton Ape, I never come home, (but ſhe 
entertains me with-freſh' kindneſs: and Jecktwhen'Þ have been: huntin 
for Game with you, and miſs'd of an OpPDrtuANHν f Hep A. Gap wel 
enough TH ; EG Nr % % abi 23307 $33 1 Bra 


Irum, There's no Condition ſo wretched but has its reſerve : Your Fpa- 
niel turn'd out of doors goes contentediy to his Kennel. Your Begger when 
he can get no better lodging, knows his oid warta-Buſh 3 and your- martied 
Whore-maſter that miſſes of His Weneh, gots honeſtty home; and there's 


Madam Wife, ——— But Goodvile, w are tei te the Company at 
Night? £037 36: 51% al ut v.19 


* 
Deu 1.327 


Soor. 


— ——ö 
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Friendſhip in faſhion. 3 

Goods, In the firſt place, my Couſin Viforia your Idol, Jack Truman; 
then Mr. Valentins, there will be the charming Camilla, and another that 
never fails upon ſuch an occaſion , the unimitable Lady Squeamiſh, 

Trum. That indeed is a worthy perſon, a great Critick forſooth 3 one 
that cenſures Plays, and takes it very ill ſhe has none dedicated to het yer, 
a conſtant frequenter of all Maſquerades and publick Mectings, a perte& 
Coquet, very affected, and ſomething old. 

Val. Diſcourſes ceadily of all the Love Intrigues of the Court and Town, 
a firange Admirer of Accompliſhments and good breeding as ſhe calls it; 
a reſtleſs Dancer: one that by her good will would never be out of motion. 

Tram. How Valentine! ydu were once a great Admmer there, have a 
care, how you ſpeak too harſhly of your Miſtreſs, though the buſineſs be 
over. You ſtand well with the Ladies yet, and are held a man of prin- 
ciples. 

"Goods. That indeed is a fine Creature. Your old harraſs'd Stager has 
always ſome ſuch reſty Whore-malter or another, whom ſhe makes the 
beſt of her deſpair withall, and after being forſaken by half the Town be- 
ſides, comforts her ſelf in her man of principles. But now I think 
on't, we delay too long. I'le go before and prepare: Gentlemen you'l 
be ſure to follow ? 

Trum. Sir, wee' ] not fail to wait on you. [ Exit Good vile. 

Boy ! is the Coach ready? Valentine! I have had the oddeſt adventure 
this Morning— ha— Malagene ! 


Euter Malagene. 


How came hehither ? 

Mal. Jack Truman, Monſieur Valentine, bon jour 
Goodvile 1 met coming in———hah ? 

Val. Yes, he parted hence but now. 

Mal. Faith I'le tell ye what Gentlemen, Goodvile's a very honeſt Fel- 
low as can be, but he and I are fallen out of late, though faith *twas 
none of my ſeeking. 

Tram. No, Fle be ſworn for thee, thou lov' thy (elf better. 

Val. Pray, what was the matter Malagene : 

Mal. Why I was adviſing him to look after things better at home. 
The Fellow has married a young Wife, and there he lets her make Balls 
and give Entertainments. I was very tree with him and told him ot 
it to the purpoſe; for faith I ſhould be ſorry to fee any ill come on't, 
very ſorry. 

Trum. But hark ye Malagene, Goodvile's a ſort of a ſurly Compa- 
nion, and apt to have ſo good an Opinion of himſelt, that he is able 
o manage Affairs without your advice: He might have been very ſe- 
vere with you upon this occation. 

 Malag. Severe with me! 1 thank you for that with all my Hcare, 
That had been the way to have made a fine picce of work on't 3 
B 2 5 Ha 


was not thet 


4 Friendſhip in ſuſbion. 


Hark Je, ( under the - Roſe ) he's ſweetly fitted with my Couſi 
though, ; 

2 Pray, Sir, ſpeak with more reſpedt: We are his friends, and 
not prepar'd to rclliſh any of your Satyr at preſent, 

Malag. O Lord Sir! I beg your pardon, you are a new acquaintance, 
there, I remember, and = elign an Intereſt, Faith Ned, if thou doſi, 

Ile ne'r be thy hindrance, for all ſhe's my Kinſwoman. 
Trum. TheRaſcal it he had an opportunity would pimp for his Si- 
ſter, though but for the bare plcaſure of telling it him(<lf, 

Malag. Now when he comes home, will ſhe be hanging about his neck, 
with, O Lord, Dcar ! where have you been this Morning? I can't abide 
you ſhould go abroad fo ſoon, that I can't: You are never well but 
when you are with that wicked lewd Truman, and his debaucht Compa- 
nion young, Valentine: But that I know you are a good Dear, I ſhould 
be apt to be jcalous of you, that I ſhould, ha, ha. 

dy Sir, you are very bold with our Characters, methinks. 

Malag. I, ſhaw ! your Servant: Sure we that know one another may 
be free: You may ſay as much of me if you pleaſe, But no matter 
fer that, did you hear nothing of my Buſineſs laſt Night ?P-—hah ? 

Trum. Not a word I aſſure you, Sir. Pray how was it? Prithee let him 
alone a little, Valentine. 

Malag. Why, coming out of Chetolins laſt Night, (where it had coft 
me a Guinney-Club, with a Right Honourable or two of this Kingdom, 
which ſhall be nameleſs) juſt as F was getting into a Coach, who 
ſhould come by but a Bluſtering Fellow with a woman in his hand, and 
ſwore, Dam him, the Coach was for him: we had ſome words, and he 
drew; with that I put by his paſs, clos'd with him, and threw up his 
Heels, took away Toledo, gave him 2 or 3 good Cats over the Face, fciz'd 
upon Damezel, carried her away with me to my Chamber, manag'd her 
all Night, and juſt now ſent her off. Faith, amongſt friends the was 
a perſon of quality, I'lc tell you that. 


Trum. What! a perſon of quality at that time o'th* Night, and on 
foot too? 


| Malag. Ay, and one that you both know very well, but take no no- 
tice ont. 

Val. Oh, Sir, you may be ſure we ſhall be very cautious of ſpreading 
any Secrets of yours of this nature. Lying Rakchel, the higheſt he 
cver arriv'd at was a Bawd, and ſhe. too baniſht him at laſt, becauſe he boa- 
ticd of her Favours. 

Malag. Nay, not that I care very much neither, you may tell it if you 
will; for I think it was no more then any one wou'd have done upon 
the ſame occalion—- ; 

Trum. Doubtleſs, Sir, you were much in the right: but, Valentine, we 
ſhall Ray too long : *tis time we were goi | 

Malag. What, to Dinner? Fle make a third man here ſhall it be? 

Trum. Sir, I am ſorry, we muſt beg your excuſe this time, for we arc 
both engag . Malag. 


R Friendſhip in faſhion. 3 

Mala. Who! 'prithee, that's all one, I am ſure I know N 
ny L'le go along at a venture 

Val. No, but Malagene! to make ſhort of the Buſineſs, we are 80· 
ing into Com that are not very good Friends ol yours, and will be 
very uneaſie if you be there, 

” What 8 1 to the purpoſe ?—— I care as little for them as 
they do for me, tho* on my word; Sparks! of honeſt Fellows, you keep 
the oddeſt Company ſometimes that ever I knew ! | 

Tram. But, Sir, we are reſolv'd to reform it, and in order thereunto 
defire you would leave us to our ſelves to day. 

Malag. No—but L'le tell you, go along with we, I have diſcover'd a 
Treaſure of pale Wine Ile aſſure you tis the fame the King drinks of — 
What ſoy you, Jack? I am but for one Bottle or two, for faith I have 

reſolv'd to live ſober for a weck. 

Trum. Prithen, Tormentos, leave us! do not 1 know the Wiae thou 
drink 'ſt is as baſe as the Company thou keep'it ? To be plain with you, 
we will not go with you, nor muſt you go with us. 

ly, IE. if one ſhould. ask m= queſtion now, —_ are = 

oing, ? 
a Val. How comes it, Malogene, you. ＋ not with your an Fricods, Gaper 
and Saunter ? you may be ſure of them; they 2 drink, and 
go all over the VVorld with you. 

Malag. How canſt thou think that I would keep ſuch loathſor .Compa» 
ny? a brace of filly talking, dancing, ſinging Raſcals: *Tis true, I con- 
tracted an acquaintance with em, I know not how and now and then 
when 1 am out of humour, love to laugh at and abuſc em for an hour or 
— ——— come what will on't, I am reſolv'd to go alongi with you 
to Y. 

Trum. Upon my word, Sir, you cannot—Why ſhould you make ſo 
many difficulties with your friends? 

Malag. Whoo ! prithee leave fooling—— You would ſhake me off 
now, would you? But I know better things. The Sham won t paß up- 
on me, Sir, it won't, look you. 

Trum. Death, we muſt uſe him ill, „or there is no getting rid of him, 
not paſs, Sir? 

Mal. No, Sir! 

Trum. Pray, Sir, leave us. 

Mal. I ſhan' t do't, Sir. a | 

Trum, But you muſi, Sir. p 

Mal. May be not Sir. ; A 

Trum, 1 am going this way. 150 * . 

Mal. So am I. | 

Tram. But, Str, I muſt ſtay here u little longer. 

Malag. With all my heart! tis the ſame thing, RET 

Val. Haye a care, Malagene, how you provake — FR run the 
hazard of a ſcurvy beating, my friend, if you do. Mates 


© » 


6 Friendſhip in faſhion, 

Molag.” Beating! I am ſorry, Sir, you know no better: pom, I am 

us*d to ſerve him ſo, man; let me alone, you ſhall ſee how . teare 
him. Hark you Jack, 

Trum. Sir, you are an impudent troubleſom Coxcomb. 

Malag. No matter for that, I ſhan't leave you. 

Trum. Sir, I thall pull you by the Noſe then. . 

Malag. Tis all ene to me, do your worſt; 

Trum. Take that then, Sir. —Now d'ye b (Ne by 

o about your buſineſs. ' the Noſe. ! 

Malag, Nay, Faith, Jack, now you drive the Jeſt too far: * 
Pox I know you are not in carneft , prithee let's go. 

Trum. Death, Sir, you lye, not in earneſt! let this convince you—— 


| [ Kicks bim. 
How like you the Jeſt now, Sir? . 
Malag. Hark you Truman, We ſan't Dine together then, ſhall we? 
Ho» Faith, to eel you the truth of the matter; Traumas had a quarrel lat 
ight, and we arc juſt now going to make an end on't: tis that 
rly. Nevertheleſs, now I think ont better, if you'l go, 
par we may have occaſion for a third man, | 
No, no, if that be the buſineſs Vie ſay no 
I — to preſs into any mans Company againſt h 
Truman ! Upon my Reputation, you are very uncivil now 
But hark you, I ran to the Groom-Porters laſt Night 
_—_ Prithee lend me two Guinneys till next 
fl 
Trum. With all my heart, Sir, I was ſure twould 
at laſt: *Tis here, you may command what you pleaſe 
vant. Malagene, Good morrow. 


> tots” Sena — 


Enter Caper and Saunter. 


Matig, Dear Jack Truman, your humble 
Val. Won't you go along with us then Malagene? 
Malag. No, here are two filly Fellows coming, Ile go and divert my 
ſelf a little with them at preſent. 
Val. Why, thoſe are the very people you rail'd at fo but now: you 
will not leave us for them? at a time when you may be ſo ſerviceable? 
Malag. Hang't, you'l have no occaſion for me man: Say no more on't, 
but take my advice , be ſure you ſtand faſt, Don't give ground, d'ye 
hear, puſh briskly, and Ile warrant you do your buſineſs, 
Val. Sir, I thank you for your counſel, and am ſorry we can't have F 
your companybut ; you ae ingag d! ? 
Malag. Are you ſure though it will come to fighting } 1 have no wind to 
leave your company 'methinks. . 
Val. Nay, nothing ſo certain as that we ſha sicht: I with you would 
80, for I fancy there will be three in the Field. 


L Exit Truman. 


Malag. 


17 
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Friendſhip in faſbion. | 7 

Maleg. A pox on't, now I remember, I promis d to meet theſe 
here, an can't avoid em now, I'de go with you elſe with all my — 
Faith and Troth, but if you'd have me ſend a Guard, Vledo't. -,. 

Val. No, Sir, — theres no danger Nothing but the Rogues cow- 
ardizc could have rid us of him. [ Exiz Valentine. 

Malag,, How now Bullies, whither ſo faſt this Yours ning I parted juſt 
now with Jack Truman and Ned Valrutine: They fain have had 
me to Dinner with *em, but I was notin a ac,. "of drinking, and to 
ſpeak the truth on't, you are better Company ten to one. They ingroſs Mill 
all the diſcourſe to themſelves: and a man can never be free with them 
neither, | 

Cap. Oh Lord, Malagene? we met the Delicat'ſt Creature but now as we 
came round, I am a Raſcal, if I don't think her one of the tineſt Women 
in the world : I ſhan't get her out ofmy mind this Month. 

Saum. *T was Villoria, my Lady Fairfields Daughter that came to Town 
laſt Summer when Goodvile was marzi'd. He in love with * 12 
Soul! I ſhall beg his pardon there as I take ic — 

Malag. That's Traman's blowing: ſhe's always lingring 4 7 . 

here.and. at the Playrheuſe: She heats herſelf herę every Morning 
the general Courſe at Night, where ſhe Comes as wwaber 18. 07 Jy 
awifh;ha felt. Qi. 
Saints. I vow. that's a fine perſon too, don't think. he has + 
of wit, Malagene 7, She and I did ſo rally Caper tlother day. 
Cap. Ay, it may be ſo. 
Saunt, Butdidyou never hear her ſingꝰ She made meſit with ben tilt 
Two a Clock Cother Morning to teach her, an He weer 7 0.0 
I have, and I vow; ſhe ſings it wonderfully. .. mr WI 


Malag. Dam her, ſhe's the — Wi 1 ond by, 15 
Fellows more then an old Kite doe young Chicken :; 
comb of eighteen in Town can eſcape oh" we ar her Al one of 
you into Matrimeny withinthis Fora » 
1 þ Malageue, i Thou art the gngſt»Sa yrical. Thief becagh! rler 
any thing thou didſt but * 3 = T might heenihing "es WAY 
- fide; rfoaneximat; Noc ann 15 


Saunt. Well Malagne, to ſe "I ei bo 
.off drioking — have don e wh 
. N 
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6 Friendſhip in faſhion, 

Malag. Beating! I am forry,. Sir, you know no better: pox, I am 

us'd to ſerve him fo, man 3 let me alone, you ſhall ſee how I teme 
him. Hark you Jae, 

Trum, Sir, you are an impudent troubleſom Coxcomb. 

Malag. No matter for that, I ſhan't leave you. | 

Trum. Sir, I ſhall pull you by the Noſe then. „ * 

Tis all one to me, do your worſt; ' 
Trum, Take that then, Sir. Nov d'yc hear C Tweaks bin by 
Jo about your buſineſs. .  1:tbe Noſe. 

Malag, Nay, Faith, Jack, now you drive the Jet too far: wat. a 
Pox I know you are not in carneft, prithee let's 

Trum. Death, Sir, you lye, not in earneſt let this convince 100 


| 15 1 [ Kicks bim. 
How like you the Jeſt now, Sir? . 
Malag. Hark you Truman, We ſhan't Dine together then, ſhall we? 
Val. Faith, to tell you the truth of the matter; Tamas had a quarrel laſt 
Night, and we are juſt now gol to make an end onꝰt: tis that makes him 
ſo ſurly. Nevertheleſs, now I think ont better, if you”l 80, you ſhall, 
perhaps we may have occaſion for a third man, 
Malag. No, no, if that be the buſinefs Yle ſay — — - 
I hate to preſs into any mans Company againſt his Inclination. 
Truman ! Upon my Reputation, you are very uncivil now, that you are. 
But hark you, I ran to the Groom-Porters laſt Night and loſt my 
— Prichee lend me two Guinneys till next time I ſee thee, 


Tram. With all my heart, Sir, I was ſure *twould come to this 
at laſt: *Tis here, you may command what you pleaſe from your Ser- 
vant. Malagene, Good morrow. 


Enter Caper and Saunter. 


Aae Dear Jack Truman, your humble 
Val. Won't you go along with us then Malagene? 
No, here are two filly Fellows coming, Ile go and divert my 
ſelf a little with them at preſent. 
Val. Why, thoſe are the very people you raiPd at fo but now: yon 
will not leave us for them? at a time when you may be ſo ſerviceable? 
Malag. Hang't, you'l have no occaſion for me man: Say no more on't, 
but take my advice, be ſure you ſtand faſt, Don't give ground, d'ye 
hear, puſh briskly, and Fle warrant you do your buſineſs. 
Val. Sir, I thank you for your counſel, and am ory we can't have 
your companybut ; z you arc ingag'd ? 
Malag. Are you ſure though it will come to highting I hive no wind to 
leave your company methinks, . 
Val. Nay, nothing fo certain as that we than Ght: 21 wiſh you would 
80, for I fancy there will be three in the Field, 5 
ag. 


L Exit Truman. 
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Maleg. A pox on't, now I remember, I promis'd to meet theſe people 
here, — can” © avoid * em now, I'de go with you elſe with all my heart 
Faith and Troth, but if you'd haveme ſend a Guard, Fle do't. -,, 

Val. No, Sir, —there's. no danger Nothing but the Rogues cow- 
ardize could have rid us of him. [ Exit Valentine. 
- Malag, How now Bullies, whither ſo faſt this Morning I parted juſt 

now with Jack, Trumen and Ned Valentine : They would fain have had 
me to Dinner with em, but I was not in a humour of drinking, and to 
ſpeak the truth on't, you are better Company ten to one. They ingroſs fill 
all the diſcourſe to themſelves: and a-man can never be free with them 
neither, 

Cap. Oh Lord, Malagene] we met the Delicat'ſt Creature but now as we 
came round, I am a Raſcal, if I don't think her one of the tineſt Women 
in the world: I ſhan't get her out ofmy mind this Month. 

Saut. Twas Vidoria, my Lady Firſield Daughter that came to Town 
laſt Summer when Goodvile was marri d. He in love with her, your 
on I ſhall beg his pardon there as I take it be 

That's Tramen's blowing ; ſhe's always lingring after h 
* at the Playrhouſe: She heats herſelf herg every Morning 
the general Courſe at Night, where ſhe comes a8 alen 18. my 47 
Squeawifh.ha elf. i. 

Saum. I vow. that's a fine perſon too, don't you link ſhe has - 
bundance of wit, MuPagene ? She and I did ſo rally oper other dar- 

Cap. Ay, it may be ſo. 

Saunt, But. did hon never hear hex ſingꝰ She made ma fit wich! ber alt 
Two Clock other Morning to teach her, ap ll e b 0.460 
I have, and I vow; ſhe ſings it per py | vp 

Malag. Dam her, ſhe's the affected amorous he * E L loves 8525 
Fellows more then an old Kit ae Chicken: is nog. a %- 
comb of cighteenin Town-can eſcape;her, we ſhall have, her aa one of 
EG, Fortnjght,;. ets (90 M 

Malageue, Thou art the weſt«Satyrical Thicf prag Na 
any thing thou didſt but love dancing, that I might heenjhng OE OAY 
- fide; nomctimmt de un 


Saum. Well Malogrne,, Hob 2 > Jaye one 1 10757 1 


.off drinking as I'bavedopgy and 44t;up fora a 
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Maag. Yes, IL intend to be there, if 1 do not gb to Court. 
Cap. 1 am glad of it with all my heart , — There's uy | 
Lady, to be ſure, ſheꝰ l not fall. 
| Saxnt, But will you go, Malagene ? Gade and you are eat a diſtance. 

Malag. Whoo ! pox that's nothing, Ile go for all that. But faith, 
I ſhou'd mect my Lord at Court to Night: befides, I hare 
: been in the Drawing Room theſe three days z the Company will wonder 
What's become of me. 


| * FN; 521 ad mi Squeamiſh. 


| She here! Nay then 
| "wn Madam, your Ladiſhips moſt humble Servant. 


ä 


b is * affedieuly. 

1 L. Sy. Mr. Caper ! jour moſt Does ondb Sannrer'! a 

Pp chouſard thanks to' you for my Song. 
| Suat. Your Ladifhip does your Servant too much honour. 

| DLs Mr. Caper, you ate à ſtranger ind 1 be ere | 

, you ate 2 er inde ve not 

two as: Lord, where d'ye live? 2 

x Cap. I ſhould. have waited on your Ladiſhip, but was 0 tired ax the 1 

Maſquerade at ny Lord Flatters t'other Night. L Dances and capers. 


- 
— — 6953 —_ 


| Stan. Madam, Madam, Mr. Goodvile gives a Ball to Night: Will your 
1 Ladiſhip be there? | 
1.84 Tes; I heatd-of it this Morning, Videria fee me word. .: ö 
Cap. Oh, Madam, dye hear the News ?) Gonduide makes a Ball 9 Night: | 

7 I ſhall have the honour of yout'Ladiſhips company 
| Aut . Oh, 3 all means: Mr. Caper, pray don't you fall us. 
| ene, I beg your pardon, upon my honour I did not 
npaged in the Civilities of theſe Gentlemen. 
- Your Wi Beauty, Madam, muſtromtmand — and 

AA tic of . he word, But when - er, Ladilhip tet Mr, 

bee'? 15 1 WIND oh Sai 

I. Sq. Oh, name 1 — not, Mr, Malagene, he's the unworthi'ſt 

baſcſ 9 belidey he has no princples bor brocdmg.: K won- 


As wAl keep him cotnpany. Flt ſwear he's enough to bring 


Sons i Hg Aha., Aue 7 

why 1 m, T'dond# >wilihim 1. and then, | 
"becauſe the Feh 1 8 Wit, bm it. is, en better 8 is out 

of the way 3 and faith 6 8 always very < civil 7 me as can be: I cawrule 


2 n 201 Nen a LE 
\ \$quem. Oh Lord, ze eee Wit! why he was abroad 


02 PR and a dee CHI dee Eh in an Academy, he knows no- 


and hab the worft:mief in the 
: he 1 8 a ſort of an Pee Ox way . talk luz indetd, and they 
Gy makes bold with me ſometimes, but Ile aſſure you I ſcorn him. 
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LY þ he has made very bold with you, or he is foully bely'd ; 
A, 

L. Sg. They ſay, he's grown a great Admirer of Madam Camilla 
of late, who paſſes for a Wit forſooth, *Tis true, ſhe's well enough, but 
_ — is not the firſt that has been troubled with his impertinent Ad- 

es. 

Mal. Indeed he would not let me alone, till I brought him acquainted 
there: he owes that happineſs to me. But methinks your Ladiſhip 
ſpeaks with ſomething of heat By Heav'n ſhe's jealous ! 

L. Sg. No, I aſſure you, Sir, I am not concern d at it in the leaſt, 

But did you ever hear em diſcourſe any thing of me? 

Mal, Never any ill, Madam, onely a little idle Raillery now and then 
but Truman and he are wont to be ſoinething laviſh when they have been 
drunk in my company. *T will work. 

L. Sq. Nay, I know he has ſpoken diſhonourably of me behind my 
back, becauſe he fail'd in his filthy deſigns. Madam Camillamay de- 
ſerve better of him, I doubt not: but if I am not revengd on his 


falſhood [ Afide ] Mr, Caper. 
Cap. 1 Madam. . 
Saunt 


L. Sg. Where do you go to day? 

Cap. Will your Ladiſhip be at the new Play? 

L. Sg. No, I ſaw it the firſt day, and don't like it. 

Mal. Madam, it has no ill Character about the Town. 

L. Sg. O Lord, Sir, the Town is no judge. *Tis a Tragedy, and I'le 
aſſure you there's nothing in it that's moving, 
I love a Tragedy that moves mightily. 

Saunt, Does your Ladiſhip know who writ it? 

L. Sg. Yes, the Poet came and read it to me at my Lodgings: He is but 
a young man, and I ſuppoſe he has not been a Writer long: beſides, he 
has had little or no converſation with the Court, which has been the rea- 
ſon he has committed a great many Indecorums in the conduct of it. 

* I did not like it neither for my part; There was never a Song 
in it, ha? 

No, nor ſo much as a Dance. 

Mal, Oh, it's impoſſible it ſhould take if there were neither Song nor 
Dance in it. _ 

L. Sg. And then their Comedies now a days are the filthieſt things, full 
of Bawdy and nauſeous doings which they miſtake for raillery and intrigue 3 
beſides they have no wit in em neither, for all their Gentlemen and men of 


wit, as they ſiyle em, are either filly conceited impudent Coxcombs, or 


elſe rude ill-mannerly drunken Fellows togh I am aſham'd any. 
one ſhould pretend to write a Comedy, that does not know the nicer rules 
of the Court, and all the Intrigues and Gallantries that paſs, I vow. 

Mal. Who would improve in thoſe things, muſt conſult with your 
L adiſhip. | 


Cc L. Sg. 
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„ L. S.. 1 ſwear, Mr. Malagene, you are an obliging perſon: I wonder 
the world ſhould be ſo malicious to give you ſo undeſerving a Character as 
they do: I always found you extremely generous and a perſon of 
worth. s 

Mal. In troth, Madam, your Ladiſhip and my ſelf are the ſubjects of 
abundance of envy : for I love to be malicious now and then, and faith, 
ain the very ſcourge of the Court, they all ſtand in awe of me, for I mult 
ſpeak what 1 know, tho” ſometimes I am uſed a little ſcurvily for it; 
but faith I can't helpit, *tis my way. 

L. Sq. Ha, ha, ha, really I love ſcandal extremely too ſometimes, ſo 
it be decently manag'd But as I was faying, there is not a per- 
ſon in the world underſtands the Intrigues of the Court better than my 
ſelf: I am the general Confident of the Drawing Room, and know the 
loves of all the people of quality in Town. | 

Cap. Dear Madam, how ſtands the Affair between my Lord Supple 
and Madam Lofty? 

L. Sg. Worſe then ever: Tis very provoking to ſee how ſhe uſes the 
poor Creature: but the truth is, ſhe can never be at relt for him; he's 
more troubleſom then an old Husband, continually whiſpering his ſoſtneſ- 
ſes and making his vowes, till at laſt ſhe is fore d to fly to me for ſhelter, 
and then we do ſo laugh which the good natur d Creature takes fo 
patiently I ſwear, I pity him. 

Saunt, But my Lady Colt they fay is kinder to the Sparkiſh Mr, 
Pruneit. 

L. Sau. Oh Lord, Mr. Saxnter, that you ſhould underſtand ho better; 
to my knowledge it is all falſe: I know all that Intrigue from the beꝑin- 
ning to the ending, it has been off this Month— beſides he keeps a Player 
again — Oh, Mr. Saunter! whatever you do, never concern your {elf with 
thoſe Players. 

Saunt, Madam, I have left the folly long fince : When firſt I came to 
Town, I muſt confefs I had a Gallantry there: but fince 1 have been ac- 
quainted with your Ladiſhips Wit and Beauty, I have learnt to lay out 
my heart to better advantage I think that was finely ſaid ! + 

L. Sg. T'le ſwear, Mr. Saunter, you have the moſt Court-like way of 
expreſſing your (elt- 

Saunt, Oh Lord, Madam! | [ Bows and cringe, 

L. Sg. Mr. Malagene, theſe are both my intimate acquaintance, and I lc 
fwear, I am proud of em. Here is Mr, Saunter ſings the French manner 
better then ever I heard any Engliſh Gentleman in my life: beſides he 
pronounces his Engliſh in finging with a French kind of a Tone or Accent, 
that gives it a ſtrange beauty Sweet Sir, do me the favour of the 
latt new Song. 


Saunt, Let me die! your Ladiſhip obliges me beyond expreſſion Ma- 
lagene, thou ſhalt hear me. 


Sings a Song in a French Tone, 
Mala, What a Devil was this, I tte — a word — 12 


Saut, 
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Saunt, Ha, Malagene, ha? 

L. Sgu. Did you ever hear any thing ſo fine ? | 

Malag. Never, Madam, never: I ſwear, your Ladiſhip is a great 
Jud 

"oe but how plain and diſtinctly too every word was pronounc'd ? 

Mal. Oh, to admiration, to admiration. 

{ Makes mouths aſide. 

L. Sau. Well, Mr. Saxnter, you are a charming Creature——Oh ſad, 
Mr. Caper, I long till Night comes: Ile dance with no body but you to 
Night, for I ſwear I believe I ſhall be out of humour. 

Malag. That's more then ſhe ever was in her life, ſo long as ſhe had a 
Fool or a Fiddle in her company. 

L. Sqz. Tho? really I love Dancing immoderately.— But now you tals 
of In , I am miſtaken it you Int ſee ſomething where we are go- 
ing to Night. 

Malag. What, Goodvile is to commence Cuckold, is it not fo? 

L. Squ. Oh, fic , Mr. Malagene, fie : I vow you'l make me hate you, if 
you talk ſo frangely but let me die, I can't but laugh —ha, ha, ha. 
Well, * — ſhall Dine with me to day — What ſay you Mr. 
Malagene, will you 

Malag. Your Ladiſhip may be ſure of me, I hate to break good Com- 


EE Sg. And pray now let us be very ſevere and talk malicioully of all the 


Town, Mr. Cer your hand: Oh, dear Mr, Saunter, how ſhall I divide 
my ſelf I le ſwear, I am ſtrangely at a loſs Mr. Malagene, you mult 
be Mr. Seunters Miſtriſs I think at preſent. 

Wich all my heart, Madam, — Sweet Mr. Saunter, your hand: 
I ſwetr, you are a charming Creature, and your Courtſhip is as extraordi- 
nary as your Volce. Let me die, and I vow I muſt have t'other Song al- 
ter Dinner, for I am very humourſom and very whimſical I think: 
ha, ha, ha, 

[Exeunt omnes. 


End firſt Att. 
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THE SECOND ACT. 


SCENE, Tbe Ordinary. 


Enter Mrs. Goodvile and Lettice. 


Mrs, Goody. Id you deliver the Billet ? 
Lettic. Les, Madam, faithfully. 

Mrs. Goodv. But are you ſure you did? 

Lettice. Can your Ladiſhip think 1 would be guilty of the leaſt neglect 
in a Concern of ſuch moment. 

Mrs. Goodv. And are you ſure he Dines here to day? 

Lettie. Madam , they are now at Dinner below: Mr. Valentine's 
there too. Oh, Ile ſwear he's a fine may, the moſt courteous perſon ! 

Mrs, Goodv. What, becauſe he hunts and kiſſes you when he's drunk? 
No, Lettice, Truman, Truman, Oh that Truman ! 

Lettice, I wonder your Ladiſhip ſhould be fo taken with him : were I 
to chooſe, I ſhould think my Maſter the more agreeable man. 

Mrs. Goody. And you may take him if you will; he is as much a Huſ- 
band as one would wiſh : Ihave not ſeen him this Fortnight 3 he never 
comes home tilt Four in the Morning, and then he ſneaks to his ſeparate 
Bed, where he lies till Afternoon, then riſes and out again upon his Parole: 
fleſh and bloud can't endure it. ; 

Lettice. But he always viſits your Ladjſhip firſt. 

Mrs. Goodv, That's his Policy, as great Debtors are always very reſpect- 
full and acknowledging where they never mean to pay. *Tis true, he, gives 
me what freedom I can deſire, but God knows that's all. 

Lettice, And where's the plcaſure of going abroad and getting a ſtomach, 
to return and ſtarve at home? 

Mrs. Goodv. I laugh though to think. what an eaſie fool he believes me; 
he thinks me the molt contented, innocent, harmleſs Turtle breathing, the 
very pattern of patience. 

Lettice, A Jewel of a Wife. | 

Mrs. Goodv. And as blind with love as his own good opinion of himſelf 
has made him. 

Lettice, And can you find in your heart to wrong fo a natur d com- 
plcat well · meaning harmleſs Husband, that has ſo good an opinion of you? 

Mrs. Goodv. Ha, wrong him ! what you ſay, Lettice? I wrong my Huſ- 
band! ſuch another word forfeits my good opinion of thee for ever. 

Lettice. What meant the Billet to Mr. Traman then this Morning? 

Mis. Goodv, To make him my friend perhaps, and diſcover if I can who 

it 
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it is that wrongs me In my Husbands aſſection: for I am ſure I have a Rival. 
And I am apt to believe Vidoris delerves no better then ordinary of me, if 
the truth were known.. 

Lettice. Why, ſhe is his near Kinſwoman and lives here in the houſe 
with you. beſides he would never diſnonour his own Family ſurely. 

Mrs. Goodv. You are a Fool, Lettice, the nearneſs of bloud is the leaſt 
thing conſidered. Beſides, as I have heard, tis almoſt the onely way Re- 
lations care to be. kind to one another now a days. 

Lett. Yet, Madam, you never meet, but you are as kind and fond of 
him, as if you had all the joyes of love about you. Lord! How can you 
diſſemble with him ſo ? Belides, Mr. Truman, Madam, you know is his 
Friend. 

Mr. Goodv. Oh, if I would ever conſent to wrong my Husband (which 
Heav'n forbid, Lettice! ) it ſhould be, to chooſe, with his Friend. For 
ſuch a one has a double Obligation to ſecrecy, as well for his own Ho- 
nour as mine. But I'le ſwear, Lettice, you are an idle Girl for talking ſo 
much of this, that you are: *Tis to put ill thoughts into ones 
head, which I am the moſt averſe to of all things in the world. 

Lett. But, Madam, Thoughts are free, and it is as hard not to think a 
little idly orvetimes, as it is to be always in good humour. But it would 
make any one laugh, to think Mr. Truman ſhould be in love with Madam 
Vidleria, if all be rcall which your Ladifhip ſuſpects. 

Mrs. Goodv. Ay, and with a deſign of I too: but a ranging Gal- 
lant thinks he fathoms all, and counts it as much beneath his experience to 
doubt his ſecurity in a Wife, as ſucceſs in a Miſtreſs. 

Leit. Beſides, after a little time, he is ſo very induſtrious in Cuckolding 
others, that he never dreams how. ſwimmingly his own Afairs are ma- 
nag d at home. | 


Enter victoria. 


Mrs. Goodv. But huſh—ſhe's here. 

Vitio. A happy Day to you, Madam. 

Mrs. Goodv, Dear Couſin, .your humble Servant : have you heard who 
are below ? + 

Viddo. Yes, young Truman and his inſeparable Companion Valentine. 

Mrs. Goodv, Well, what will you do Couſin, Truman comes reſol vd on 
Conqueſt z for with the Advantages he has in your Heart already, tis im- 
poſſible you ſhould be able to hold out againti him, 

Vid. Yes, powerfull Champaign as they call it may do much, a ſpark can 
no more refrain running into love after a Bottle , then a drunken Country 
Vicar can avoid diſputing of Religion when his Patron's Ale grows ſtronger 
then his Reaſon, | 

Mrs. Goode. Come, come, difſemble your Inclinations as artfully as you 
pleaſe, I am ſure they are not ſo indifferent , but they may be cally diſ- 


Vida. 
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Vile, Truly, Madam, you may be miſtaken in your gueſs. 

Mrs. Goodv. How | I doubt it is ſome other man then has cauſed this 
alteration in you. Lord, Lettice, is ſhe not extremely alter'd ? 

Vifio, Alter d, Madam, what do you mean? 

Mrs, Goodv, Nay, Lettice, fetch a Glas and let her ſee her ſelf ; Lord, you 
are paler then you uſe to be. 

Len. Ay, and then that blewneſs under the eyes. 

Mrs. Goodv. Beſides, you are not ſo lively as I have known you: par- 


don me Couſin. 


Lett, Well, if there be a fault, Marriage will cure all. 
Vitor. T'lc aſſure you, I have none that I know off ſtands in need of ſo 
deſperate aremedy. Marriage! fault ! What can all this tend to ? 


Euter Page. 


Mrs. Goodv. Well, what now? 

Page. Madam, Camilla is coming to wait upon your Ladiſhip. 

Mrs. Goodv. Ha, Camilla! Tell her I'le attend her: Won't you go 
with me Villoria? | ; 

Vito. T'le but ſtep into my Chamber, and follow you inſtantly. 

[ Ex. Mrs. and Page. 

Whither can all this drive ? Surely (he has diſcovered ſomething of Good- 
vile s love and mine : it ſhe has, I am ruin'd. 


Enter Good vile. 


- Goodv. Vidoris ! your Coufin is not here, is ſhe ? What, in Clouds? 
J ſtole this Minute from my friends on purpoſe to ſee thee, and muſt 
have a look? not a word? 

Ville. Oh, I am ruin'd and loſt fox ever. I fear your Wite has had ſome 
knowledge of our Loves: And if it beſo, what will then become of me? 

Goodv. Prithee, no more: my Wiſe ! ſhe has too good an opinion of 
her ſelf, to have any ill one of me; and would as foon believe her 
Glaſs could flatter her, as I be falſe to her: my Wife ! —ha, ha. 

Viddo. Yes, I am ſure it muſt be o 3 it can be no otherwiſe; But 
you are fatisfi'd, and now have nothing more to do, but to leave me 
to be miſerable. | 

Goodu. Leave thee! By Heav'n I'de ſooner renounce my Family, and 
own my ſelf the Baſtard of a Raſcal : Come, quiet thy doubts, Traman 
is here, and take my Love fos thy Security, he ſhall be thine to 


Vile. 1 have great reaſon to expect it indeed, that you would ha- 
zard your Intereſt in ſo good a Friend for the reparation of my Ho- 
— — little concerns you, and which you have already made 
your | 

Goodv, No more of that, Love's my Province; and thine — 

ear 
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dear to me to be neglected. Tis true, I have made him my Friend, 
and I hope he will deſerve it, by doing thee that juſtice w ich I am 
incapable of. 

Vico. You can promiſe eaſily. 
Geodv. Ay, and as reſolutely perform : when I have heated him with 
Wine, prepare to receive him. 


Enter Mrs. Goodvile. 


Ha, ſhe here! 

Mrs. Goodvile, So, ſo, Mr. Goodvile, are you there indeed? I thought 
I ſhould catch you. 

Goody, Faith, my Dear, I have been ſpeaking a good word for Jack 
Truman ; m Couſin Vifloria's too cruel. 

Mrs. Goodv. Oh, fie, Vidoris! Can you be ſo hard hearted to deny 
any thing, when Mr. Goodvile is an Advocate? 

Vifo. I muſt confeſs it is with ſome difficulty; but ſhould I too eaſily 
comply upon Mr. Goodvile's interceſſron, who knows but your Ladiſhip 
might be jealous? For he that can prevail for another , may preſume 
there's hopes for himſelf, 

Mrs. Goodv. Ay, but Couſin, I know you ave wy Friend, end would 
not, though but in regard of that , do me ſuch injury : Beſides, Mr. 
Goodvile knows I — truſt him. Don't you, Love ? 

Goodv, Truſt me ! Yes, for if you don't, *tis all one—Coedulous In- 
nocence! _- Aſide. 
Alas, my Dear, were I as falſe as thou art good, thy beo Confi- 
Hance would ſhame me into honefty. 


Enter Camilla running and ſyueaking. 2 
Truman and Valentine Her 


Cemil, For Heay? ns fake, Madam, fave me! — Mr. Goodwile, is 
ſaſer travelling through the Deſarts of Arabia, then entring your Houſe : 
Had I not ran hard for it, I had been devour'd, that's certain. 

Val. Oh, Madam, are you herded? it will be to little purpoſe, F am 
ſtanch, and never change my Game. : 

Cam. But when you have loſt it, ib fueſſi Ae eh you can be as fully 
ſatisfied, who hunt more for the loue ol che (port, then far the 
fake of the prey "0 

Valent. But, Madam, ſhould you chance to be taken, look tot, for 
I ſhall touſe and worry you moſt--unmercifully, till I have reveng d 
my felt ſeverely, for the pains you coſt me catching. 

Cam. Therefore I am reſolv'd to keep out of your reach 3- Lord ! what 
would become of ſuch a poor little Creature as L am, in the Paws of ſo 
ravenous an Animal? 

Tram. But are you too, Lady, ſo wild, as Mrs, Camills > * 
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Vide. Oh, Sir, to the full! But 1 hope you are not ſo unmercifull as 


Mr. Valentine. 


Trum. No, Madam, quite on the contrary, as ſoft and pliant as your 
Pillow, you may mould me to your own caſe and pleaſure, which way 


vou will. 4 


Vito. Tis ſtrange two of ſuch different Tempers ſhould ſo well agree: 
Methinks you look like two as roaring , ranting, tory rory Sparks as 
one would wiſh to meet withall. 

Val. Yes, Madatn, at the Play-houſe in a Vizor , when you come dreſt 
and prepar'd for the Encounter; there indeed we can be as unanimouſly 
Modiſh and. Impertinent as the perteſt Coxcombs of em all, till like 
them too, we loſe our hearts, and never know what becomes of em. 

.Camil. But the comfort is, you are ſure to find em again in the 
next Bottle. 

Mrs. Goodv. Then drink em down to the Ladies Healths, and they are 
as well at eaſe as ever they were. 

Trum. Why, you would not be ſo unconſcionable as to have us two ſuch 
whining crop-lick Lovers, as ſigh away their hours, and write lamentable 
Ditties to be ſung about the Town by Fools and Bullies in Taverns. 

Goodv, Till ſome Smithfield Doggrel taking the hint, ſwells the Sonnet 
to a Ballad, and Chloris d ind les into a Kitchin-Wench. 

Vide. *Tis preſum'd then you are of that familiar Tribe that never 
make Love but by contraxics, and rally our Faults when you pretend to 
admire our perfections. 

. Gemill, As if the onely way to raife a — opinion of your ſelves, were 
to let us know how ill a one you have ot us. ä ä | 

Trum. Faith, Madam, *tis a hard world, and when Beauty is held at 
ſo dear a rate, tis the beſt way to beat down the Market as much as we 


can. 
Val. But you ſhall find, Ladies, we'l bid like Chapmen for all that. 
Vidlo. You had beſt have a care though, leſt you over- reach your ſelves, 
and repent of your purchaſe when *tis too late. i 
Campil. Beſides, I hate a Dutch Bargain that's made in heat of Wine, for 
the love it raiſes is generally like the courage it gives, very extraordinary, 
but very ſhort ur | | 
Goodv, How, Madam / have a care what you ſay 3 Wine is the Prince of 


Love, and all Ladies that ſpeak againſt it, forfeit their Charter. I muſt 
not have my Favourite traduc d. 


Boy, bring ſome Wine, you ſhall prove its good effects, and then acknow- 
ledge it your Friend. We'l drin — | 
Cam. Till your Brains are afloat, and all the reſt ſink. 
Val. 1 find then, Ladies, you have the like opinion of our Heads, as 
you.have of ogr Hearts. | 
Cam, Really, Sit, you are much in the right. , 


Tru. But if your Ladiſhip ſhould be in the wrong,—Tho? Love like Wine 


be a good retreflier, yet tis much more dangerous to be too buſie r 
Te An 
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And though now and then I may over-heat my Head with drinking ; yet 
confound me, I think I ſhall have a care never to break my heart with*lo« 
ving. . | 
Noe Goodv, But Sir, if all men were of your cruel temper, what would be- 
come of thoſe tender hearted Creatures that cannot forbear ſaluting ye with 
a Billet in a Morning, though it comes without a Name, and makes you 
as unſatisfi d as they poor Creatures are themſelves ? 

Tram. Hah, this concerns me! Blockhead, dull leaden Sot that I was, 
not to be ſenſible it muſt be ſhe, and none but. ſhe, could ſend mine this 
Morning. Well, poor Jack Truman look to thy (elf, ſnares are laid for 
thee 3 but the Vertuous muſt ſuffer Temptation: And Heav'n knows 
all fleſh is frail. 


Euter Boy with Wine. 


Goodv. Now Boy, fill the Glaſſes. But before we proceed, one thing is to 
be confider'd : My Dear, you and I are to be no Man and Wife for this day, 
but be as indifferent, and take as little notice one of another, as we may 
chance to do ſeven years hence : but at Night 


Val. A very fair propoſal. X 

Mrs. Goodv. Agreed, Sir, if you will have it ſo. 

Goodv, The Wine——now each man to They ſeparate, Good v. 
his poſt. | ho Cam. Val. to Victo. 
The word. [ Al rake Glaſſer. (Trum. to Meg. Good v. 

Tram. Love and Wine. L Enter Lettice. 

Goodv. Pals —— 

They drink, 


Now that nothing may be wanting, Lettice you muſt the I 
t home tꝰ other Morning, for Mulick is as great — 
to drinking, as fighting, a 


Song. 


Lettice ſin How bleſs'd he appearr, 
at revels and loves out bis happy years, 
That fiercely ſpurs on till be finiſh bis race : 
And knowing life's ſhort, chooſes living apace. 
To cares we were born, twere a folly to it, 
Tben love and rejoyce, there's no living wit bout it. 
2 


Each day we grow older ; 
But as fate approaches the brave ftill are holder. 
The joys of Love wit b our Touth ſlide away, 
But yet there are pleaſures that never decay: 
When Beauty grows dull, and our Paſions grow cold, 
Wineftill keeps its Charms, and we drink, when are old. : 
D Coodv. 
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Goodv, $0, nowſhow me an Enewy to divine harwonions Drinking! 

Boy. Sir, my Lady Sgucamiſn is below, juſt alighted outiof her Coach. 

Goodv. Nay then drinking will have the major Vote againſt it: She is 
the moſt exact obſerver of Decorums and Decency alive. But ſhe is not 
alone I hope ? | , | 

Boy. No, Sir, there is Mr. Malagene with her, and three more Gentle- 
men 3 one they call Sir Noble Clumſey, a full portly Gentleman. 

Trum. That's a hopefull Animal, an elder Brother, of a fair Eſtate, and 
her Kinſman, newly come up to Town, whom her Ladiſhip has under- 
taken to poliſh and make a fine Gentleman. 

Val. Tis ſuch a fulſom over-grown Rogue, yet hopes to be a fine Spark, 
and a very Courtly Youth ; he has been this half year endeavouring at a 
ſhape, which he loves cating and drinking too well ever to attain to. The 
other I'le warrant you, are the nimble Mr. Caper, and his polite Companion 
Mr. Saunter. 

Goody. She's never without a Kennel of Fools at her heels, and we may 
know as well when ſhe is near by the noiſe her Coxcombs make, as we 
know when a certain Spark of this Town is at hand by the new fangled 
gingle of his Coach. She comes and wo be to the VVretch whom ſhe 
frſt lights upon. 


Enter L. Squeamiſh, Sir Noble Clumſey, 
Malag, Caper and Saunter. 


L. Sg. Dear Madam Goodvile, ten thouſand happineſſes wait on you: fair 
Madam Vidloria, ſweet charming Camilla, which way ſhall I expreſs my 
Service to you. Couſin your honour, your honour to the Ladies. 

Sir Noble. Ladies, as low as Knee can bend, or Head can bow, I ſalute 
you all: And Gallants, I am your moſt humble, moſt obliged, and moſt 
devoted Servant. That I learn d at the end of an Epiſtle Dedicatory. *' 

Goodv, Sir Noble Clumſey is too great a Courtier. 

Sir Noble. Yes, Sir, I can comglement upon an occaſion; my Lady 
knows I ama pretty apt Scholar. 

L. Sq«. Gallants, you muſt pardon my. Couſin here, he is but as it 
were a Novice yet, and has had little Converſation but what I have had 
the honour. to inſtruct him in. 

Malag. But let me tell you, he is a man of parts, and one that I reſpect 
and honour : Pray Gentlemen know my Friend. 

Val. Hark you Malagene, how durſt you venture hither, knowing that 
Goodvile and Truman care ſo little for your company? 

Malag. O, Sir, your Servant, your Servant, Sir; I gueſs'd this was the 
Duel you were going about: I ſhould not have left you elſe faith Ned, 
1 ſhould not. N 

Goodv, But, Madam, can the worthy Knight your Kinſman. drink ? 
What think you Sir Noble of the Ladies Healths? ; 

Sir Nob, In a Gla(s of ſmall Beer, if you pleaſe, 


L. Sqn, 
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L. Sga. Oh ſweet Mr. Goodvile, don't tempt him to drink, dont Ple., 
ſwear, I am ſo afraid he ſhould ſpoil himſelf with drinking, Lord, how 
I ſhould loath a Fellow with a red Noſe ! 
"= See, Truman, the two, Coxcombs are already boarding our M- 
ſtreſſes. 
Trum. Oh, *twere pity to interrupt em; a woman loves to play and 
tondle with a Coxcomb ſometimes as naturally, as with a Lap-Dog 3 and 
I could no more be jealous of one then of the other. 
Val. Tam not of your opinion 3 they are too apt to love any thing that 
] but makes em ſport : And the familiarity of Fools proceeds often-times 
4 from a priviledge we are not aware of. For my part, I ſhall make bold 
to divert, — Mr. Saunter a word: Have you any pretences with that 
Lady ? hah? 
Saxnt. Some ſmall enooutragetrent I have had, Sir; but I never make my 
. boaſt of thoſe Favours, never. | 
- Val. No, Sir, *twere not your beſt courſe, | 
Saunt. Oh Lord, you are plcas'd to be merry: Sure he takes me for a 
| Fool; but no matter « that Sings. Would Phyllis be mine, 
; 5 and for, &c. 


| 
| 


Enter Boy. 


Boy. Madam, the Fiddles are below, ſhall I call. em up? 

Mrs. Goody, No, let erm ſtay alittle, wel dance below. 

Cap. Hah, the'Fiddles ! Boy, where are you? (a capers. 

Boy. Here, „ e | | 

Cap. Have youbrought my Dancing-ſhoos ? 

Boy. No, Sir, you gave me no order: but your Fiddle is below under 
the Seat of the Coach, 

Cap. Raſcal, Dog, Fool ; when did you ever know me go abroad wich- 
out my Dancing-ſhoos ? Sirrah; run home and fetch em quickly, or I'te 
cut 2 both your Ears, and have em faſten d to the Heels of thoſe I 
have on. 

Trum. It is an 8 fault, Sir, that your Boy ſhould forget“ 
your 9 

Cap. Ay, hang him, Blockhead, he has no ſenſe 3 I muſt get rid of him 
as foon as I can; I would no more darice in a pait of ſhoos that we com- 
monly wear, then I would ride a race in à pair of Gambado's. | 

L. Squeam. Mr. Valentine I hope is a better bred Gentleman then to 
leave his Miſtriſs ſor Wine. I hear, Sir, there is a love between you and 


Madam Camilla Thou Monſter of perjury. To Val, 
Val. Faith, Madam, you are much in the right; there ie ance of 
love on my ſide, but I can find very little on hers: IF your Ladiſhip would 


but ſtand my Friend upon this occaſion. I fink this is civi 
L. Sw. Vie ſwear,” Sir, you are a moſt obliging perſon 
Ladies and Gallants, poor Mr. — here is fallen in love, 20d has 
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deſired me to be his Advocate ; Who could withſtand that Eye, that Lip, 
that Shape and Mein; beſides a thouſand Graces in every thing he does? 
Oh lovely Camilla! guard, guard your Heart; but I'lle ſwear, if it were 
my own caſe, I doubt I ſhould not—ha, ha, ha. 

Val. Madam ? what means all this ? 

Goodv, Poor Ned Valentine ! 

Trum. *Tis but what I told him he muſt look for: but ſtay, there is 
more yet coming, f 

L. Sg. Nay, this is not half of what thou art to expect; Ile haunt thee 
worſe then thy ill Genius, take all opportunities to expoſe thy folly and 
falſhood every where, till I have made thee as ridiculous to our whole Sex, 
as thou art odious to me, 

Val. But has your Ladiſhip no mercy? will nothing but my ruine ap- 
pcaſe you ? Why ſhould you chooſe by your malice to expoſe your decay of 
years, and lay open your poor Lovers follies to all, becauſe you could im- 
prove em to your own uſe no longer? [ Approacher. 

L. Squz. Come not ncar me, Traytor, — Lord, Madam Wa, how 
can you be ſo cruel ? Sce, ſee, how wildly he looks: for Heav'n ſake have 
a care of him 3 I fear he is diſtempet'd in his mind: What pity *tis ſo hope- 
ful a Centleman ſhould run mad for Love,——ha, ha, ha. 

Mrs. Good. Dear Madam, how can you uſe Mr. Valentine ſo? *Tis _—_— 
ro IS out of humour and ſpoil him for being good company all t 

ay after it, | : 

L. Sgu. Oh Lord, Madam, *tis the A pleafure to me in the world: 
Let me die, but I love to railly a baſhfull young Lover, and put him out 
of count*nance, at my heart. | 

Saunt. Ha, ha, ha, and Ile ſwear the Devil and all's in her wit, when 
the ſets on't. Poor Ned Valentine! Lord, how ſillily he looks 

Cap. Ay, and would fain be angry if he knew but how. 3 

Val. Hark you Coxcomb, I can be angiy, very angry, d*ye mark me 

Sir Noble, No, but Sir, don't be, ina paſſion, my Lad will have her 
humour; but ſhe's a very good woman at the bottom. | 
Ful. vtiy likely Sir. 8 f 

Mrs. Goodv. Now, Madam, if your Ladiſhip thinks fit, we*l with- 
Jaw and leave the Gentlemen to themſelves a little; onely Mr. Caper 
and Mr. Saunter muſt do us th: honour of their company. 

' Saunt, Say you fo, Madam? I'faith and you fhall have it. Come Ca- 
per, we ate the men for the Ladies, I ſee. that. Hey Boys! 

L. Sq. Oh dcar and ſweet Mr. Saunter ſhall oblige us with a Song. 

Fuunt. O Madam, Ten thouſand, ten thouſand if you pleaſe : Ile ſwear, 
I bclieve I could fing all Day and all Night, and never be weary, | Sings. 


When Phylls watcht her barmleſs Sheep 
ah a fo Cw, ec, g 
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Goodv, A happy riddance this: Now Gentlemen for one Bottle to en- 
textain our noble Friend and now acquaintance, Sir Noble Clumſcy. 

Six Noble. Really Gallants, I mult beg your pardon, I dare not drink, 
for I have but a very weak Brain, Sir, and my Head won't bcar it. 

Tram, Oh, ſurely that honourable Bulk could never be maintain'd with 
thin regular Diet and ſmall Beer. | 

Sir Noble. I muſt confeſs, Sir, I am ſomething plump, but a little fat is 
comely, I would not be too lean, 

Malag. No, by no means my Dear, thou hiſt an heroick Face which 
well becomes the noble port and fulneſs of thy Body. 

Val. Goodvile, we have a Suit to you: Here is Malagene has been ſome- 
time in a Cloud, for ;this once receive him into good Grace and Favour 
again. * 8. 

* Faith, Goodvile do, for without any more words, I love thee 
with all my heart Faith and roth give me thy hand. | 

Goodv, But Sir ſhould I allow you my Countenance, you would be very 
drunk, very rude, and very unmanacrly I fear. 

Malag. Drunk, Sir? I ſcorn your words, I'de have you know I han't 
been drunk this week; no, I am the Son of a Whore if I wont be very 
ſober ; Th's noble Knight ſhall be ſecurity for my good behaviour. Wilt 
thou not Knight ? 

Sir Noble, Sir, you are a perſon altogether a ſtranger to me; and I 
have ſworn never to be bound for any man. 

Trum. Oh but Sir Noble, you are oblig'd in honour to ſerve a Gen- 
tleman and your friend. 

Sir Noble, Say you ſo, Sir? oblig'd in honour? I am ſatisfi' d. Sir, 
this Gentleman is my Friend and Acquaintance, and whatſoever he ſays 
Ile ſtand to. 

Malag. Hark thee Son of Mars, thou art a Knight already, T'le mar- 
ry thee to a Lady of my acquaintance, and have thee made a Lord. 

Goodv. Boy, the Wine, give Sir Noble his Glaſs, — Gentlemen, Sir 
Noble*s Ladies Health. 

Sir Nob. Od's my life, I'le drink that tho” I die fort. Gallants, I have 
a Lady in this Hcad of mine, and that you ſhall find anon. By my 
Troth, I think this be a Glaſs of good Wine 

Val. Say you fo? take the other Glaſs then Sir Noble. 

Sir Nob, *Fore George, and ſo I will. Pox on'r, let it be a brimmer ; 
Gentlemen, God ſave the King. 

Malag. Well ſaid my lovely man of might: His worſhip grows good 
company. 

Trum, Sir Noble, you are a great Acquaintance with Mr. Caper and Mr. 
Saunter, they are men of pretty parts. 

Sir Noble, Oh Sir, the fineſt perſons-—the moſt obliging well-bred 
complaiſant modiſh Gentlemen: They are acquainted with all the Ladics 
in Town, and are men of fine eſtates, 

Trum. This Rogue is one of thoſe Earthy Mongrels that knows — 
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value of nothing but a good Eſtate, and loves a fellow with a great 
deal of Land and a Title, though his Grandfather were a Blackſmith. - 

Sir Nob. How fay you Sir, a good Eſtate ? od's heart, give me the 
other Glaſs, I have two thouſand pounds a year. 

Malag. Say'ſt thou ſo? Boy, bring more Wine; Wine in abundance, 
Sirrah d'ye hear? Frank Goodvile, thou ſee'ſt I am free, for Faith I hate 
Ceremony, and would -tain make the Knight merry. 

Goodv, Malagene , it ſhall be your tasks drink him up luſtily, and 
when that's done, wee' bring him to my Lady his Coulin, it may 
make ſome ſport, | 

Val, A very good propoſal. 

Malag. Say no more, thy word's a Law, and it ſhall be done: Come, 
bear up my luſty Limb of honour, and hang ſobriety. | 
Sir Noble. Ay, fo ſay I, hang ſobriety— drink, whore, rant, roar, 
ſwear, make a noiſe, and all that: But be honeſt , do'& hear, be ho- 
neſt. 

Trum. I would very fain be ſo if I could: But the damn'd Billet 
this Morning won't out of my head. Well, Madam Goodvile, if any 
miſchief comes on't, tis your own fault, not mine. I did not ſtrike 
firſt, and there's an end on't, . Muſick within, 


Enter Lettice. 


Lettice, Sir, the Fiddles are ready, and the Ladies defire your Com- 
pany.— Mr. Truman, my Lady wants you. 

Trum. Say'ſi thou ſo? IT thank thee for thy news with all my heart. 
The Devil I ſee will get the better on't, and there is no reſiſting, 

Lettice, Sir Noble, my Lady Squeamiſh ſent me to tell you, ſhe wants 
your company to dance. 

Sir Nob, Tell her, I am buſie about a grand Affair of the Nation, and 
cannot come. Dance? I look like a Dancer indeed ! but theſe women 
will be always putting vs on more then we can do. 

Boy, give me more Wine. . 

Goodv, Malagene, remember, and uſe expedition. 

[ Ex. Goodv, Trum. Val. Lettice, 

Sir Noble, Sirrah, do you know me? I am a Knight : And here's a 


Health to all the VVhores in Chriftendom. 


Malag. Not forgetting all the Ladies within, Now we are alone I 
may talk, [ Drink. ] 

Sir Nob. So, there's for you, do you ſee ? [ Breaks a Gloſs, 

Sirrah, don't you look ſcurvily, I have money in my Pocket, you 
muſt know that.— Bring us more Wine. 
8 thou art a pretty Fellow; do'ſt thou love me? Give me 
thy hand: I will ſalute thy under Li Staggers. 


U 
Malag. Hah, what's the meaning of this? I doubt I ſhall —. be 


drunk as ſoon as the Knight. Sir Noble, canſt thou whore? 


Sir 
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Sir Nob. How , whore ! what a queſtion's there? Thou ſhalt be my 

Pimp, and Ile prefer thee. - - 

Malag. What a Raſcal this Knight is? I have known as worthy a 

rſon as himſelf a Pimp, and one that thought it no blemiſh to his 
onour neither, 


Enter Lady Squeamiſh a -the Door. 


Sir Noble. Hah, my Lady Couſin? ——Faith, Madam, you ſee I am 
at it. 

Malag. The Devil's in't, Ii think, we could no ſooner talk of Whores, 
but ſhe muſt come in, with a Pox to her. Madam, your Ladiſhps moſt: 
humble Servant. 

L. Sa. Oh, odious-! infufferable! Who would have thought, Cou- 
fin, you would have fſerv'd me fo — fough how he ſtinks of 
Wine, I can ſmell him hither. How have you the patience to hear the 
noiſe of Fiddles, and ſpend your time in naſty drinking? 

_— Hum ! *tis a good Creature; lovely Lady, ſhalt take thy 

a | 

L. Sq. Uh gud murther, I had rather you had offered me a Toad. 

Sir Noble. Then Valentine, here's a Health to my Lady Coufins Pe- 
lien upon Offa. [ Drinks and breaks Glaſs. 

L. Su. Lord, dear Mr. Malagene, what's that? 

Malag. A certain place Madam in Greece, much talkt of by the An- 
cients 3 the noble Gentleman is well read. 

L. Sgu. Nay he is an ingenious perſon Ic aſſure you. 

Sir Noble. Now Lady bright I am wholly thy Slave: Glve me thy 
hand; F1 go ſtraight and begin my Giandmothers kiſſing. Dance but 
firſt deſign me the private honour of thy Lip. 

L. Sau. Nay, fie Sir Noble | how. hate you now ! for ſhame be not 
& rude : Ile (wear you are quite ſpoiled, Get you gone, you good na» 
tur'd ' Toad you. 


DO Exeunt omnes.. 


End ſecond Aci. 
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THE THIRD ACT. 
SESCENS L 


Enter Goodvile 4 little heated. 


Good. Hat a damn'd Chicken-brain'd Fellow am I grown? If 1 


vile, but dip my Bill I am giddy. Now am I as hot-headed 
with my bare two Bottles, as a drunken Prentice on a Holiday, Truman 


marries Viddoris, that's reſolv'd on, and fo one Care is over. But then 


Camilla] how I ſhall get poſſeſſion of her. Well, my mind miſgives me 
I ſhall do ſomething may call my Diſcretion in queſtion, and yet I can't 
avoid it. Camilla I do love and muſt have her, come what will on't: 


And no time ſo fit to begin the Enterprize as this; ſhe may make a good 
Wife for Valentine for all that. 


Enter Truman, Valentine. Muſick. 


Fie, Gentlemen, without the Ladies! Did you quit Champaign for 
this? Faith I begin to deſpair of you, and doubt you are grown as weak 
Lovers as Drinkers. 

Tram. Goodvile thou haſt no Conſcience: A decay'd Cavalier Captain 
that drinks Journey-work under a Deputy Lieutenant in the Country is 
not able to keep thee company. Two Bottles, as I take it, is no ſuch tri- 
fling matter. 

Goodv. Oh but I hate to be baulkt, and a friend that leaves me at two 
Bottles, is as unkind as a Miſtriſs that jilts me when I thought I had made 
ſure of the Buſineſs. But Gallants, how ſtand the Affairs of love? Tru- 
man, is Vitioria kind? I queſtion not your friendſhip in the matter, but 
truſt the honour of my Family in your hands. 

Val. He little thinks Truman is inform'd of all, and no longer a ſtranger 
on what ſcore heis ſo wondrous civil. But I am miſtaken, if he be be- 
hind with himin kindneſs long, [ Aſide. 

Trum. A pox on't, I am afraid this Marriage will never agree with me, 
methinks the very thought on't goes a little againſt my ſtomach: Like a 
young, Thief, though I have ſome itching to be at it, yet I am loth to 
venture what may follow. 

| Goodp, Well, Vie go in and better prepare Vittoria 3 in the mean time 


believe 


Pal. Nay, che Devil knows. 
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believe it onely my ambition to be as well ally'd in bloud as friendſhip to 
ſo good and generous 1 — as Truman, 

rum. What a damn'd Creature man is ! Valentine, did ſt thou belicve 
this fellow could be a Villain ? 

Val. I muſt confeſs, it ſomething ſurprizes me 3 he might have found out 
a fitter perſon to put his Miſtriſs upon, then his Friend: but how the Devil 
got you the knowledge of it ? | | 

rum. Faith L'le tell thee 3 for I think I am no way oblig'd to conceal 
it— his Wife, even his very wife told me all. 

Val. I begin to ſuſpect that Mrs. Geodvile has no ill opinion of you; I 
obſerv d ſomething but now very obliging towards you: Beſides when 
a Woman begins to betray her Hutbands ſecrets, tis a certain ſigu ſhe has 
a mind to communicate very important ones of her own. 

Trum, Valentine no more of that z Though it would bea rare revenge to 
make a Cuckold of this ſmiling Rogue. 

Val. Tis 50 times better then cutting his Throat, that were to do him 
more honour then he deſerves. 


Enter Malagene. | 


> 4 = BAM 'f 
Malag. Ha, ha, ha, the rareſt out—— Jack Trowan, Ned Valentine. 
Tram, Why, whats the matter? where 
Malag. Yonder's my Rogue of a Knight as drunk as a Porter; and faith 
Jack I am but little better. | 
Val. Dear Sir, and what of all this? Tic att cunt 
Mal. Why witha Bottle under his arm, and a Beer-glaſs in his hand 
I fer him full drive at my Lady Sguearif 3 for nothing elſe but to make 
miſchief Nea nothing elſe in the world; for every body knows I am the 
worſt natur'd fellow breathing: Tis my way of wit. 
Val. 2 love no hody then? M | K | 3 
Malag. No not I: yes, «-pox on't love. you we e becauſe ye 
are a Rogue I have known a good while. Though ſhould I take the leaſt 
judice »gainft you, I could not affaxd you a good word behind your 
— for my heart. 
Trum. Sir, we are much obliged to you ; *Tis a ſign the Rogue is drunk 
that he ſpeaks truth, N N 22 
Malag. I tell you what 1 did t other day; faith tis as good a jeſi as 
Mal. Why. walking, along, a lame Fellow follow'd me, and askt my 
Charity, (which by the way was a pretty propoſition to me : ) being in one 
of my witty merry fits, I aske boy 209008 he had heen in that con- 
dition? The pos Fellow ſhook his hea told me he was born fo. — 
But how d'ye think, I {ery'd him? 1 Vx | 


Map 
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Malag. 1 ſhow'd my parts 1 think 3 for I tript up both his wooden 
Legs, and walkt,off gravely about my buſineſs, 

Trum. And this you ſay is your way of wit? / 

Malag. Ay altogether this and Mimickry; I am a very good Mimick ; 
I can ad Punchinelo,  Scaramouchis, Harlequin, Prince Prettyman, or any 
thing. I can act the rumbling of a Wheelbarrow. 

Val. The rumbling of a Wheel-barrow ! | 

Malag. Ay, the rumbling of a Whed-barrow, ſo 1 fay—Nay, more 
then that, I can a& a Sow and Piggs, Sauſages a broiling, a Shoulder ot 
Mutton a roaſting: I can act a Fly in a Honey-pot. 

Trum. That indeed muſt be the effect of very curious obſervation. 

Malag. No, hang it, I never make it my buſineſs to obſerve any thing, 
that is M:chanick;* But all this I do, you ſhall fee me i you Wire But 
here comes her Ladiſhip and Sir Noble. 


Enter Lady Bn and Sir Noble. 


* Squ. Oh dear Mr Truman reſcue me. Nay, Sir Noble, for Heav'ns 
ake 

Sin Nob, I tell thee Lady 1 muſt 8 thy lovely body. Sir, do you 
know me? 1 am Sir 3 Tama —_ of an Eſtate, and live 
I-—Do you want any money? I have fifty poun 

Vat. Nay good Sir Noble, none of your — ity we beſeech you. The 
Lady, the Lady Sir Noble, 

Sir Nob. Nay, *tis all one to me: if you wont take it, there it is, — 
Hang money, my Father wis an Alderman,” . 

Mal. Tis pity good Guinneys ſhould be oils: Sir Noble, by your 


leave. [ Picks * em up. 
Sir Nob. But Sir you will not keeps my motey ? p 59 
Malag. Oh, hang Sir, yqur Father wasan Alderman. 


Sir Nob. Well, get thee gone fot nnn 25 rn all 
this while: But y Dad he's part 1. 

Trum. Was there ever ſuch a Blockhead-! Now has he mevelchiiels a 
mighty opinion of himſelf, and thinks all this wit and pretty diſcourſe. 

Sir Noble. Lady, once more I ay 'be-civil and come kiſs. me I ſhall 
raviſh elle. I ſhall raviſh mightily. 6,280 n: d 5:4 
- Val. Well done Sir Noble, to her; never ſpare- TY 1 I. 2 40 

L. Sgu. I may be even with you though for al this Mr. Vulentine; 
Nay, dear Sir Noble, Mr. Truman, I'le ſwear he'l put me into Pic. 

Sir'Nob,” No, but let me ſalute 'the 'Hem of hy Garment, Wilt thou 


me? AN 4 ' [Kineels, 
Malag. Faith Madam do, let me malle the Match. eri n 
L. Ses Let me die, Mr. Mabogine, you are ſtrange man, und Ile bens 
have a great deal of wit. Lord, why Aon't vou Write? „ 


Maag. Write? I thank your Ladiſhip for that with all my heatt. Þ 
I havea l a Lampoon or fo ſometimes, that's all. b 
rum, 
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Trum. But he can act. ; 


L. Su. Il ſwear and ſo he does better then any one upon our Theatres 3 I 
have ſcen him. Oh the Engliſh Comedians are nothing, not comparable 
to the French or Italian: Beſides we want Poets. | 

Sir Nob. Poets! why Lam a Poet, I have written three Acts of a Play, 
and have nam'd it already. Tis to be a Tragedy. 

L. Sau. Oh Couſin, if you undertake to write a Tragedy, take iy 
counſel: Be ſure to ſay ſoft melting tender things in it that may be mo- 
ving, and make your Ladies Characters vertuous what ere you do. | 

Sir Nob. Moving? why, I can never read it my ſelf but it makes tre 
laugh, well, tis the pretty*ſt Plot and ſo full of waggery, 

L. Su. Oh ridiculous ! 

Malag. But Knight the Title, Knight, the Title. 

Sir Noble. Why let me (ce; *Tis to be call'd , The merry Conceits of 
Love; or, The Life and Death of the Emperour Charles the Fifth, with 
the humours of his Dog Bobadillo. 

Malag. Ha, ha ha. 

Val. But Sir Noble, this ſounds more like a Comedy. 

Sir Noble. Oh, but I have reſolved it ſhall be a Tragedy, becauſe Bo- 
badillo*s to be kill'd in the Play. Comedy no, I ſcorn to write Co- 
medy. I know ſeveral that can ſquirt Comedy. Ile tell you more 
of this when Iam ſober. - re 

L. Sa. But dear Mr. Malagene, won't you let us ſee you act a little 
ſomething of Harlequin ? Tie ſwear you do it ſo naturally, it makes 
me think I am at the Lowvre or Whizeball all the time. [Malag. ad. 
Oh Lord, don't, don't neither: T'le ſwear you'l make me butſt. Was 
there ever any thing ſo pleaſant ? gr a, e 

Trum. Was ever any thing ſo aſſected and ridiculous ? Her whole life 
ſurely is a continued Scene of Impertinence. What a damn d Creature is a 
decay d woman with all the exquiſite ſillineſs and vanity of her Sex; yet 
none of the charms. | Malag. ſpeaks in Punchi- 

T nello's voice, . 

L. Cu. O Lord, that, that; that is a pleaſure intoletable. Well, let 
me die if I can hold out any longer. Pray Mr. Malagene, how long have 
you been in love with Mrs. Teawdry the Actreſy ? 

Malag. Ever fince your Ladiſhip has been off from the hooks with 
Mr. Valentine. [ In bis own voice aloud, 

L. $qx. Uh ! gud, Ialways thought Mx. Malagese had Been. better bred 
than to upbraid me with any ſuch baſe thing to my face, what ever he 
might ſay of me behind my back: But there is no Honour, no Civility 
in the world, that Iam fatisficd of. | 

Val. Can your Ladiſhip take any thing ill from Mr. Malagene? A wo- 
man ſhould bear with the unluckly Jerks of her Buffoon or Coxcomb, as 
well as with the ill manners of her Monkey ſometimes: The Fools and 
Raſcalls your Sex delights in, ought to have the pti viledge of ſaying as well 
as they have ot doing any thing, bat | 
| E 2 L. Sqz. 
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L. $q#. Which you men of wit (as you think your ſelves ) ate very 
angry you ſhould be debarr'd-of: Lord, what piry tis your good parts 
ſhould he your misfortune. 

Val. Ay Madam, I feel the curſe of it: I who had juſt ſence enough 


to fall in love with fo much Beauty and Merit, yet could not be able to 
kcep the Paradiſe 1 was ſo happily poſſeſt of. 


. =” This malice and ill-nature ſhall not ſerve your turn; I ſhall 
know all your proceedings and intrigues with Camilla, and be reveng'd on 
your love to her, for all the Aﬀronts and Injurics you have done to mine. 


Enter Caper and Saunter. 


Cap. Oh dear Madam, ware utterly undone for want of your Ladiſhips 
company Ple vow. Madam Goodvile is coming with the Fiddles to wait 


on you here. LC bach ard. 
. Noble. Sir, are you a Dancing-Maſter? you are very nimble me- 
inks, 

Caper. Ay Sir, I hate to ſtand ſtill, But Sir Noble, I thought you had 
known me. I doubt you may be a little over taken; Faith, dear heart, I 
am glad to ſee thee ſo merry. 

Sir Noble. Yes, I do love dearly to be drank once a year or fo, tis good 
for my bodily health. But do you never drink? - 

* Sit Noble, that is not my Province you know: I mind Dan- 

Sir Noble. Nor you? can't you drink, hah ? 

Saunt. No, I make love and fing to Ladies. 

Sir Noble. Whores to my knowledge, errant rank common Whores, A 
pox on your woman of quality that you carried me to in the Mail, 

Tram. Why, what was the matter Sir Noble ? 

Sir Nob, By yea and by nay, a foul over4grown Sttumpet, with a run- 
ning Baud initead of a Walting- woman, a great deal of Paint, variety of 
old Cloaths, and nothing to cat. | 

L. $4: Oh dear, let me die, if that was not extravagantly plaſtnt. 

Trum. I believe Sir Noble is much in the right, for 1 never catne neut 
theſe giddy intriguing Blockheads, but they were talking of Love and 
Ladies ; nor ever met With a hackney ſtripping Whore that did not 
know em. 

Cop. Net Valentine, I havea kindneſs to beg of you. 

Val. Sir, you may command me ay thitig. 

Cap. Why, you know I am in love with Camille, 

Val. Very good. 

Cap. Now I would have you ſpeak to Frank Goodvile not to make 
love to her as he does, i faith I can't bear ics for to tell you theeruth 


on't, I intend to marry hers 1 catcht him at it but now: Fuith it made 
my heart ake, never ſtir If it did not. | | Ex. 


l 
Val. Introth Sir tis very uncivil: Truman, this Gondvile has a mind 
| to 


— — 
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to oblige us both z he's providing a Wife for me too as faſt us he can. Ca- 
milla's his Qpattey now Iunderſtand, and by that time he has plaid as fair 
a Game with her as he has done with your Miſtriſs Pirie, I may Rand fair 
to put in for the Rubbers. | 

Tum. ValtWine, thou art upon too ſure grounds for him there; Ca- 
mills has both too much wit and vertue, and each with as little affe- 
Qation as the other. 

Val. Jaek, after this I cannot but be very free with you ; I know there is 
ſome love hatching between you and his Wife: both our revenge lies in 
thy hands, and it thou do'ſt not thy fclf and me juſtice, Ile difown 
thee for evet. 

Trum. See where he comes with a heart as gay and light, as if there were 
nothing but honeſty in it. 


Enter Goodvile. 


When Beauty can't move, and our paſſions cold, 
Wine ftill keeps it: charms, and we drinkwhen wore old, 


Good. Jack Truman, yonder have I and Vidoris been laughing at thee 
till we were Ny. She (wears thou — hw ſhe would not for 
all the world marry thee for fear of ſpolli vertue. 

Trum. Nay then I doubt I have loſt ber tor evet , for if the 
of my modeſty, ſhe has found a fault which IT never thought I had been 
guilty of before. ' ' | ed 

Goodv, But that is aquality which though they hate never ſo much in & 
Gallant, they are apt for many reaſons to value in à Husband :-Fear nor, 
Diſſimulation is the natural adjunct of their Sex; and I would no more 
deſpair of a woman, though ſhe ſworc ſhe hated mae, then I would believe 
her though ſhe {wore ſhe lov'd me. | 


Ener Lady Squeamiſh, and uhe reſt of +he Company with the Fiddler, 


L. Sg. Oh a Country Dance, a Country Dance ! Mr. Caper where are 
you? you ſhall-dance with Madam Cemille., Mr. Saumer wait on Villoria. 
Mr. Goodvile your humble Servant. Dear Mr. Truman won't you oblige 
me ? Madam Goodvile he, ha, ba: Ile ſwear I had utterly forgotten 


Mr. Valentine. 
Val. Your Ladiſhip knows me to be a civil perſon, if you pleaſe, I'le keep 
good orders. L All rake ont the Women, 


Malag. Faith Ned do, and Ile keep the Muſick in tune: Away F Maſick 
with it 3 Hold, hold what inſufferable Raſcals are theſe ? why Q plays. 
ye ſcurvy thraſhing ſcraping Mongrels, ye make a worſe moiſe then 
crarnpt Hedghogs. An old gouty alter that teaches to dance 
with his Spectacles on, . makes. better Mulick on his crackt i 

*Sdearh 
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*Sdeath ye Dogs can't you play now as a Gentleman ſings ? hah — 

Goodv. Six, will you never leave this nauſcoug humour of yours? I 
can never be with you but I muſt be forc'd to uſe you Ill, or indure 
the perpetual torment of your Impertinence. | | 

Malag. Well Sir, I ha' done Sir, I ha* done: but 'tis very hard a man 
can't be itted to ſhew his parts. Sdeath Frank, do ſt thou think 
thou underſtand*ſt Muſick ? 

Goodv. Sir I underſtand it ſo well, that I won't have it interrupted in 
my company by you. | 

; . I am glad on't with all my heart; I never thought you had 
underſtood any thing before. — I think there I was pretty even with you. 

Goodv.: Saucineſs and ill-manners are ſon.uch your province, that no- 
thing but kicking is fit for you. 

Malag. Sir, you may uſe your pleaſure, but I care no more for be- 
ing kickt, then you do for kicking. But prithee Frank why ſhould you 
be out of humour ſo? The Devil take me, if I ſhall not give thee ſuch 
a jerk preſently will make thee angry indeed. 

L. Sg. Lord, Mr. Goodvile, how can you be fo ill- natur d? Ile ſwear 
Mr. Malagene is in the right. Theſe people have no manners in the lealt, 
play not at all to dancing: but I vow he himſelf ſings a Tune extream 

tily. | 
mo Death, Hell and the Devil, how am I teaz'd? T-ſhatl have no 
opportunity to purſue my bufineſs with Camilla : I muſt remove this trou- 
bleſom Coxcomb, and that perhaps may put ſtop at leaſt to her Im- 
pertinence. 

L. Sq, Mr. Truman, Mr. Goodvile, and Ladies, I beſeech you do me 
the favour to hear Mr. Malagene fing a Scotch Song: Ile ſwear Iam a 
ſtrange Admirer of ' Scotch Songs, they are the pretti*tt ſoft melting gentle 
harmleſs things 

Saunt. By Dad, and ſo they are. In January laſt Sings. 

Val. Deliver us! A Scotch Song! I hate it worſe then a Scotch Bag- 
pipe, which even the Bears are grown weary of, and have better Mu- 
= I wiſh I could ſee her Ladiſhip dance a Scotch Jigg to one 

ern. | 

Mal. 1 muſt needs beg your Ladiſhips pardon , I have forgotten the 
laſt new Scotch Song: But if you pleaſe, Ile entertain you with one of 
another nature, which I am apt to believe will be as pleaſant. 


L. Sq, Let me die, Mr. Malagene, you are eternally obliging me. 


ö Malag. fing, an Iriſp Cronon. 1. 


Maag. Well, Madam, how like you it Madam, hah? 

L. Sg. Really it is very pretty now the pretti ſt odd out of the way 
Notes. Don't you admire it ſtrangely? | 

Mal. Lle aſſure your Eadiſhip I learnt it of an Iriſh Muſician that's 
lately come over, and intend to preſcat-it to an Author of my Acquain- 
$ance to put it in his next Play. L. Sq. 
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L. Sg. Ha, ha, Mr. Valentine, I would have you learn it for a Serenade 

to your Miſtriſs,—— ha, ha, ha. - E 
Val. My Page, Madam , is docible, and has a pretty voice, he ſhall 

learn it if you pleaſe; and if your Ladiſhip has any further ſervice for 

him | j 
L. Sq. Ah Lord, Wit, wit, wit, as I live] Come let's dance. - , 

| Trum. Valentine, thou art ſomething too rough; I am afraid her La- 


diſhip will be reveng'd 3 I ſee miſehief in her cyes 5 tis ſafer provoking 
| a Lancaſhire Witch, then an old Miſtriſs; and ſhe as violent in her ma- 
lice too. 
Goodv. Malagene, a word with you——hark ye, come hither. 
[ Goes tothe Door. 
Mal. Well Frank, what's the buſineſs now? 1 am clearly for miſ- 
chief, ſhall I break the Fiddles; and turn the Raſcals out of doors? 
Goodv. No, Sir; but Ile be ſo civil to turn you out of doors. Nay, 
Sir, no ſtruggling, I have Footmen within. | 
Mal. Whoo, prithee what's all this for ? What a pox, I know wy Lady 
well enough for. à filly affected —_— Gipſey : 1 did all this but o 
purpoſe to ſhew her Let me alone, Vie abuſe her worſe. 
Goodv, No Sir; but I'le'take more care of your reputation, and turn 
you out to learn better manners. No reſiſtance as, you tender your 


Ears; but begon. | [ Exip. 
Goodv. So, he's gone, and now I hope I may have ſome little time 
to my ſelf. ——Fiddles ſtrike up. : 


Dance. 
Tramas. Thus Madam you freely enjoy all the pleaſures of a fingle lite, 
and caſe your ſelf of that wretched formal Auſſerity which commonly, at- 
tends a married one. 5 . | 1 
Mrs. Goodv, Who would not hate to be one of thoſe ſimpring Saints 
that enter into Marriage as they would go into a Nunnery, where they 
keep. very ſtrict to-their Devotion for a while, but at laſt turn as ,crrant 
inners as Cre they were. | | 1 
Truman. Marriages indeed ſhould be repair d to as commonly Nunneries 
are, for handſom retreats and conveniences, not for Priſons, where thoſe 
that cannot live without em may be ſafe, yet ſometimes venture too 
abroad a little, | 
Mis. Goodv. But never Sir without a Lady Abbeſs or 3 Confeſſor at 
leaſt. US 1% 
Trum. Might I Madam, have the honour to be your Confeſſor, I 
ſhould be-very indulgent and laviſhof Abſolution to fo pretty a. Sinner. 
Mrs. Goodv. See, Mr, Goodvile and. Madam Camilla I believe are at 
ſhrift: already. | - 
Trum. And poor Ned Valentine looks as penfively. as if all the fins 
of thei Company were his own. : | 
Mrs.Goodv. See Mr, Caper your Miſtreſe. 
Cap. Ha Camilla! Sir your Servant, may I have the honour to lead 
this Lady a Coranto ? | 


Goods. 
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Goodv, No Sir, Death ! ſurely I have Fools that reſt and harbour 
in my houſe, and they are a worſe plague then Buggs and Mothes: 
ſhall I never be quiet? | 


& Sir Noble, Sir Noble, have a care of your Miſtriſs do you ſee 
there: 
Sir Noble. Hum —ha— where ? oh [ Wakes and riſes. 
Saunt. Nay, faith Madam, Harry Caper's as pretty a Fellow ! *Tis the 
A He and I laugh at all the Town. Har, I ſhall mar- 


Sir Nob. Marry Sir! whom will you marry Sir? you lye. Sweet Heart 
come along with Ple marry thee my felt preſently. 
Ville. You, Six Noble! —what d'ye mean? [ She ſqueaky. 
Sir Noble, Mean! honourably, honourably , I mean honourably. Theſe 
are Rogues my Dear, arrant Rogues. Come along, —— | Ex. Sir Nob, Viet. 
Cap. Ha, Zannter. 
Saunt. Ay Caper, ha! Let us follow this drunken Knighit. 
Cap. I faith, and ſo I will don't value him this Cutts, 
| . [ Ex, Cap. and Saunt. 
L. Sg. Ha, ha, ha! Well, Tle ſwear my Couſin Six Noble is a firange 
pleaſant Creature, Dear Madam, let us follow and fee the ſport. Mr. Tru- 


man will you walk? Oh dcar, tis violent hot. [ Exexnt, 
Val. Lle withdraw too, and at ſome diſtance obſerve how matters 
are carried between Geodvile and Camilla. Exit. 


Goody, Are you then Madam reſolv'd to rujine me? Why ſhould all that 
Nock of Beauty be thrown away on one that can never be able to de- 
ſerve the gleanings of it? I love ou 

Com. And all the Sex beſides. That ever any man ſhould take ſuch 
pains to forfwear himſelf to no purpoſe 

Goodv, Nay, then there's hopes yet, if you pretend to doubt the truth 
of oy love; tis a ſign you have ſome inclinations at leaſt that are my 
F 8. 

Cam. This Goodvile I ſec is one of thoſe ſpruce poliſht Fools, who 
have ſo good an opinion of themſelves, that they think no woman 
can reſiſt em, nor man of better ſence deſpiſe em. Ile ſeem at pre- 
ſent to comply, and try how far 'twill paſs upon him. 

Gaadv. Well Madam, have you conſider d on't? will the ſtone in your 
heart give way? 

Cam. No Sir, tis full as firm and hard as ever 'twas. 
Goodv, And I may then go hang or 'drown, or do what I will with 
my ſelf? Hah? | 

Cam. At your own diſcretion Sir, though 1 ſhould be loth to fee 
ſo proper a handſom Gentleman come to an il} end. 1 

oodv, Good charitable Creature! But Madam, know I can be re- 
veng'd on you for this; and my rev mall he to loye your fill, 
gloat on and loll after you where cre I {ce you; in all publick meet- 
ings haunt and vex you; write lamentable Sonnets on you, 
that 


' 
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that every Fop that ſings em ſhall know 'tis you I mean, 

Cam. So Sir, this is ſomething : Could not you as well have told me 
you had been very ill-natur'd at firſt? you did not know how far it 
might have wrought upon me; beſides, tis a thouſand times better 
then vowing and bowing , and making a deal of love and noiſe, and 
all to as little purpoſe as any thing you ſay elſe. 

Goodv. Right exquiſite Tyrant! le ſet a watch and guard fo flri& 
upon you, you ſhall not entertain a well-dreſt Fool in private, but Ile 
know it; Then ina lewd Lampoon publiſh it to the Town; till you 
ſhall repent and curſe the hour you ever ſaw me. 

Cam. Ah would I could, ill-natur'd cruel man 

Goodv, Hah, how's that? am I then miſtaken ? and have I wrong'd 
you all this while? I ask ten thouſand pardons 3 curſt damn'd fot that 
I was! I have ruin'd my ſelf now for ever. 

Cam, Well Sir, ſhould I now forgive you all, could you conſent to 
wrong your Lady ſo far? you have not yet been married a full year : 
How muſt I then ſuſpect your love to me, that can ſo ſoon forget your 
faith to her? 

Goodv. Oh Madam, what do you do? the name of a Wife to a 
man in love is worſe then cold water in a Feavcr: *Tis enough to 
ſtrike the Diſtemper to my heart and kill me quite, my Lady quoth a ! 

Cam, Beſides, Valentine you know is yaur Friend. 

Goodv. I grant it, he is ſo; A Friend is a thing I love to eat and 
drink and laugh withall: Nay more, I would on a good occaſion loſe 
my life for my Friend ; but not my pleaſure. Say where and when it 
- ſhall be? x ; 

Cam, Never, I dare not. 

Goodv, You muſt by and by when *tis a little darker, in the left- 
hand Walk in the loweſt Garden. x 
© Camil, I won't promiſe you; can't you truſt my good nature ? 

Goodv. Charming Creature ! I do: Now if I can but make up the 
Match between Traman and Vidoria, my hopes arc compleated. 

Cam. Haſte ! haſte! away Sir, I ſee Valentine coming. ( Ex. Goodv. 


Enter Valentine. 


Val. Madam, you are extreamly merry; I am glad Mr. Goodvile has 
left you in fo good a humour. | 

Cam. Ay Sir, and what may pleaſe you more, he is parted hence in as 
good a humour as he has left me here. 

L Enter Lady Squeamiſh, Bridget at the Door. 

L. Sg. Valentine and Camilla alone together! Now tor an opportunity 
to be reveng'd ! ab how I love malice! 

Val. Ungratefull'ſt of women! 5 | 

Cam. Fooliſhelt of men! Can you be ſo very filly to be jealous? for 1 
find you are ſo: What have you ever obſerv'd liace tirlt your —— 

F 
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of me that might perſwade you I ſhould ever grow fond of a Man, as noto- 
Tiouſly falſe to all Women, as you ate unworthy of me? . [ Aſide, 

L. Sou. Has Valentine been falſe to her too? nay, then there is ſome 

leaſure left yet, to think I am not the oncly Woman that has ſuffer'd 
by his baſeneſs. 

Vel. What then, I'll warrant you were alone together half an hour on- 
ly for a little harmleſs raillery or ſo 3 an honour I could never obtain with- 
out hard ſuit and humble fupplication. 

Cam. Alas! how very Politick you are grown ! you would pretend diſ- 
pleaſure to try your power. No——1 ſhall henceforth think you never had 
a good opinion of me, but that your Love was at firſt as ill grounded as 
your fantaſticall Jealouſy is now. 

Val. What ſpecious pretence can you urge? (1 know a Woman can never 
be without one ;) come, I am eaſy and good natur d, willing to believe 
and be deceiv'd: —what, not a word? ; 

Camill, Though I can hardly deſcend to fatisfy your diſtruſt, for which 
I hardly value you and almoſt hate you; yet to torment you farther, know 
1 did diſcourſe with him, and of love too; nay more, granted hing an ap- 
pointment, but one I never meant to keep, and — it onely to get 
rid of him. This is more then I am oblig'd to tell you, but that I wanted 
ſuch an opportunity as this to check your pretences, which I ound grew 
too unruly to be kept at a diſtance. 5, 

Val. Tho? I had ſome reaſon to be in doubt, yet this true reſentment and 
juſt proceeding has convinc'd me: For Goodvile is a man I have little reaſon 
to truſt, as will appear hereafter, and twas my knowledge of his baſeneſs 
made me run into ſo mean a diſtruſt of you: But forgive me this, and when 
I failagain diſcard me for ever. | 

m. Yes: But the next time I ſhall happen to diſcourſe with a Gentle- 
man in private, I ſhall have you liſtning at the door or eves-dropping un- 
der the window. What, diſtruſt your friend the honourable worthy Mr. 
Goody — fie, how can you be foungenerous ? 

Val. There is not fuch another Hypocrite in the World : He never made 
Love but to delude, nor Friendſhip but for his ends: Even his own 
Kinſwoman, and chargeVi&oris he has long fince corrupted, and now would 
put her on his beſt Friend Traman for a Wife. 

Cam, I cannot but laugh to think, how eaſily he ſwallow'd the cheat: 
He could not be more tranſported at poſſeſſion, then he was with expectati- 
on, and he went away in a greater Triumph then if he had conquer d the 

es, . , 

Val. Where did you promiſe him ? . 

Cam, In the left hand walk in the lower Garden. 

L-$qz So in the left hand walk in the lowerGarden:I heard that. ¶ Aſide. 
But Mr. Valentine you may chance to meet another there: 7 4 
Let me die, this is pleaſant | SN 

Val. And when??? 

Cam, Anon whea it begins to grow dark. 


L. Sq» 


Friendſbip in faſhion. 35 

L. Sau. Enough, I know the time and place and Madam Camilla, I ſhal 
make bold to cheat you of your Lover to night. Alas poor inconſider- 
able Creature, how this makes me loath her! 

Camil. Now would this News be more welcom to her Ladiſhp Madam 
Squeamiſh, then a new Faſhion, a new Dance, or a new Song: How ma- 
ny Viſits would ſhe make on the occaſion ! not a Family in Town would 
be at reſt for her, till ſhe had made ita Jeſt. From the Mother of the Maids, 
to the Atturney's Wife in Holborn, 

Val. But for ſome private reaſons I would have kept it from her, and 
from Madam Goodvile too. There are Affairs to be carry'd on to Night, 
which the leaſt Accident may interrupt. Beſides, I have thought upon't, 
and will ſo contrive the matter, that Goodvile ſhall keep his Aſſignation, and 
her Ladiſhip her felf ſupply the place of the much expected charming 


Cam, But would you Sir do me ſuch an Injury as to make me break my 
word with Mr.Goodvile ? that were inhumane. 

Val. Good Conſcionable Creature have patience, and don't you think 
of paying Debts too faſt, there's an Account yet between you and I which 
muſt be made even and I think I had beſt ſecure it now I have you in my 
cuſtody. | 

Cam. Ay but Sir, if I part with any thing, I ſhall expect to have ſome- 
thing to ſhew for't. 

Val. Nay, if Idon't offer as luſty ſecurity and conditions as any man, let 
me loſe all Ilay claim to, that's fair. { Exexnt. 

L. San. So, are they gone? Now let me but live if this Intrigue be not 
extreamly ſurprizing. Bridget go home, and fetch me the Morning-Gown 
I had laſt made in imitation of Camills's, for perhaps I ſhall go a Maſque- 
rading to Night, or it may be not, but fetch it nevertheleſs. | 

Bridg. Madam, won't the other ſerve? you may remember you left it at 
my Lady Foplove's Cother Night ; that's nearer. 

L. Sq. Impertinent Creature! and would*ſt thou have me appear in it 
twice? Do as I bid you, I ſay 3 And d'ye hear, bring me a Mask with an 
Amber-Bead, for I fear I may have Fits to Night. 

Bridg. I never knew her without fantaſticat ones I am ſure, for they 
colt me many a weary Errand. [ Ex. 

Enter Victoria. 


L. Sq. Oh my dear Viftoria ! the moſt unlookt for happine(s ! the plea- 
ſant ' ſt accident ! the ſtrangeſt diſcovery ! the very thought of it were enough 
to cure melancholy. Valentine and Camilla, Camilla and Valentine, ha, ha, ha. 

Vidlo. Dear Madam, what is it ſo tranſports you? 

L. Syn. Nay, tis too precious to be communicated : hold me, hold me, 
or I ſhall dye with laughter ha, ha, ha, Camila and Valentine Valentine 
| and Camille —ha ha ha. — dear, my heart's broke. 

Vid. Good Madam refrain your mirth a little, and let me know the 
Story, that I may have a ſhare in it. 5 

| F 2 L. Sen. 
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L. Sg. An Aſſignation! an Afignation to Night in the lower Garden. 
y ſtrong good tortune I over-heard it all juſt now— but to think on 
the pleaſant conſequence that will happen, drives me into an excels of joy 
beyond all ſufferance. 

Vitio. Madam, in all probability the pleaſant'ſt conſequence is like to be 
theils if any bodies, and I cannot gueſs how it ſhould touch your Ladi- 
ſhip in the leaſt. 

I.. Squ. Oh Lord, how can vou b: ſo dull ? why, at the very hour and 
place appointed will I meet Valentine in Camilla's ſlead, before ſhe can 
be there her ſelf z then when ſhe comes expoſe her intamy to all the world, 
till I have throughly reveng'd my ſelf for all the baſe Injuries her Lover 
has done to me. 

Vid. But Madam, can you indure to be ſo malicious? 

L. Sqz. That, that's the dear pleaſure of the thing; for TI vow I'd ſooner 
die ten thouſand deaths, if I thought I ſhould hazard the leaſt temptation to 
the prejudice of my honour. a 

Vifio. But why ſhould your Ladiſhip run into the mouth of danger ? 
Who knows what ſcurvy lurking Devil may ſtand in readineſs and ſeize 
your Vertuc before you are aware of him ? 

L. Sga. Temptation? No I d have you know I ſcorn Temptation: I durſt 
truſt my ſelf in a Convent amongſt a Kennel of Cramm'd Friets: Beſides 
that ungrateful ill-· bredſellow Valentine is my mortal avcrſron-: more odious 
to me then foul Weather on a May. Day, or ill ſmell in a Morning. 

Vifio, Nay, now Madam you are too violent. . 

L. Sqn. Too violent! I would not keep a waiting - woman that ſhould 
commend any one thing about him: Dear Vidteris urge nothing in his be- 
half, for if you do, you loſe my friendſhip for ever: Tho? I ſwear he was 
a fine Perſon once, before he was ſpoil'd. 

Viet. I am ſure your Ladiſhip had the beſt ſhare in his ſpoiling then.[ Aſide. 

L. Squ. No, were I inclin'd to entertain addrefſes, I aſſure I need not 
want for Servants: For I ſwear I am ſo perplext with Billet Deux every Day, 
I know not which way to turn my ſelf ; Beſides there is no fidelity, no ho- 
nour in Mankind: Oh dear Vittoria! whatever you do, never let Love come 


near your heart: Though really I think true Love is the greateſt pleaſure in 
the World. 


. 


Vifio. Would I had never known Love: My honour had not then lain at 


the mercy of ſo ungrateful a Wretch as Goodvile, who now has certainly 
abandon'd and forgotten me. 'S. . 

L. Sgu. Well, certainly I am the moſt unſteady reſileſs hamourfome wo- 
man breathing: Now am I ſo tranſported at the thoughts of what I have 
deſign'd, that I long till the hour comes, with more Impatience then —— 


I'l {wear I know not what to ſay — Dear Vidoria ten thouſand adicus — | 


Wiſh me good ſucceſs — Yet now I think on't V1 ſlay a little longer — 
I'l ſwear I muſt not neither —— Well! 11 go—— No, I'I ſtay — Well, 
I am rcſolvd neither to ſtand till — fit ſtill nor lie ſtill — nor have one 
thought at reft — till the buſineſs be over, — I' ſwear I am a ſtrange 
Creature. [ Exit L. Sgu. 

Vitio, Fare 
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Vito, Farewel Whirligig, an | 


Goodv, Vitloria here! To meet with an old Miſtreſs when a man is in 
purſuit of a freſh one, is a worſe Omen then a Hare in a Journey. 
I Rep aſide this way till ſhe's paſt me, ſo, farewel Fubb. 
| [ Makes months, Exit victo. 
Now for the lovely kind yielding Camilla! How I long for the happy 
hour! Swelling burning breaſts, dying eyes, balmy lips, trembling joints, 
millions of kiſſes and unſpeakable joys wait for me. 


Exter Truman and Valentine. 


Well, Gentlemen! Now you have left the Ladies, I hope there may be 
toom near your hearts for a Bottle or two. = 

Trum. Dear Goodvil thou art too pow*rful to be deny'd any thing. *Tis 
a fine cool Evening, and a ſwift Glaſs or two now were ſeaſonable and re- 
freſhing, to waſh away the Toil and Fatigue of the Day. ' 

Val. After a man has been diſturb'd with the publick I neces and 
Follies he meets withall abroad, he -ought to recompence himſelf with a 
Friend and a Bottle in private at Night: ern 1 

Goodv. Spoken like men that defcrve thelife you enjoy: I' in befere and 
put all things in readineſs. | [ Ex. Goodvil, 
Val. This worthy Perſon for his honeſty and ſobriety, would have made 
a very good Dutch Burgomaſter : But he is as damnable an Engliſh Friend 
and Gentleman as one would with to meet withal. 

Trum, Valentine, thou art too much concerned at him: Mcthinks Ca- 
mills*s Juſtice and the pleaſant Cheat ſhe has put upon him, ſhould rather 
make thee deſpiſe and laugh at him as I do. 

Val. Truman, thou indced haſt reaſon : And when I ſhall know the happy 
ſucceſs of the revenge thou haſt in ſtore ſor him, I may do my Self and Him 
that Juſtice as ſcorn him, but am too angry yet. 

Trum. Then to give thee caſe ( for I dare truſt thee) know this very 
night 1 alſo have an Aſſignation with his Wife in the Grotto at the upper end 
of 4 Garden, the oppoſite walk to that where he expects to meet Ca- 
mils. N . | / 5318 

Val, Then I am at reſt, let's in. I have nothing elſe to do but take 
care ſo to finiſh. him, as that you ſhall fear no Interruption : At leaſt he will 
be fo full of his expectation of Camilla, that htl never dream in what poſture 
his own affairs ſland in another place. 

Trum. Away then: and may lack attend us: Er'e yet two hours 
are paſt, bis Wife's my own methinks already in that ſecure dark private 
Grotto. & MAAS tn 2 

Cloſe in my arms, and languiſhing ſpe lies, ; 

With dying looks, ſhort breath, and wiſhing eyes; 

And the ſupine dull Cuchld nothing ſpies. A 2 
TH 
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THE FOURTH ACT. 
SCENE Migbt-garden. 


Euter Goodvile «t exe Door, Mrs. Good vile and Lettice 
| following ber at the other. 


9 O, I think I came off in good time: hold ! now for Camilla, by 
Jove I think I am little better then drunk. Hah! who's there, 
Vidoria as I live 3 nay it muſt be ſhe as I ſaid before. The poor Gipſy 's 
jealous 3 has had ſome intimation of my appointment with Camilla: ll 
loof off and obſerve which way ſhe ſteers. 

Mrs. Good, Levtice I fear that's Mr. Goodvil's Voice, what ever you doe, 
if any croſs accident happens, be ſure you call me Victoria. f 

Good, Aye aye, tis Villoris ! Vigilant Devil! but I'll take this way, 
and wait at the lower end of the Walk. 

Mrs. Goody, Lettice look well round you that no body ſee vs, and then 
Follow me. . ' 


Enter Truman. 


Trum. Thus far all is well: how I pity poor Valentine! yonder is he 
plying Bumpers as they call em, more furiouſly then a Foreign Miniſter 


that comes into England to drink for the Honour of his Country. I have 


Emer Lettice. 


Lett. *Tis I, Sir, your Servant Lettice. ; 
Tram. My little good natur'd Agent is it you? where's thy Lady? ſhe's 
too cruell to let a poor Lover languiſh here ſo long in expectation : it looks 
as if ſhe rather meant to make a tryall of my Patience, then my Love: is 
ſhe coming? 

Lem. Well, I ſwrar (as my Lady $ ſays ) you are a ſtrange 


Creature. But I'll goe and tell her: T I'll vow I utterly diſowne 


having any hand in this Buſineſs ; and if any ill comes of it tis none of 
fault. cas v 

"I No no, not in the teaft, prithee diſpatch. How's this! more 

company ! who comes there? _ 

0 3 er 
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Exter Valentine. | 


Val. Tis I, Jack Truman, your friend Valentine. | 
Trum. My dear encou of Iniquity ! what news ? Where's Goodvile # 
Val. No matter for Gooavile ! here comes your Miſtreſs, 


* 


Emer Mr. Good vile, valentine revirer, 
Tram. Now, now, now, what the Devil ailes me? how I ſhall quake 


and tremble ? 
Madam, dear Madam, where are you? 

Mrs. Goodv. Mr. Truman, is't your voice? Lettice, you may * in again 
if you will.— Ex. Lettice. 
Well, Sir, I'll vow Sir, had it not been that I hate to my word , 
I would not have ventur d abroad this cold dap evening, for s World. 

Tram. T' warrant you Madam, whilft you ate in my poſſeſſion, no 
cold ſhall hurt you: come, ſhall we withdraw to the Grotto ? 

Mas. Goody. Withdraw to the Grotto ? bleſs me, Sir ! what do you 
mean? I'll ſwear you make my Heart abe. 

Trum. Oh Madam! I have the beſt Cave for the paſſion of the Heat bk 
the World. I have try'd it Madam, *tis Prabaum: come, come, let's 
retire, — do, make a diſturbance and ruine your ſelf and me, do! 

Mrs. Goodu. Nay, I'll fwear, Sir, you are " nfuſenbly rade ; you had 
beſt make a. noiſe and Alarm ay Hasdand, you had, for angie I Rc 
cry out. 

Trum, No, no, I'm ſure you won't complain before you are hurt z and 
I'll uſe you fo gently — hark! don't yon hear, there's ſome body 
coming, 

Mrs. Goodv, Where, where, where? If we arc ſeen we are undone for 
ever: well, I'll never give you ſuch an advantage again. 

Trum. Fm ſure you would nor;-if:T ſhould let lip this Come come; 
delayes are dangerous, and I can endure em no longer. 

" Mrs. Goode. Ah Lord you kill me what will become of me 
ah —— [ Cartier her in. 

Val. Nay, faith, Madam, your condition is ſomething deſperate that's 
certain. Tis a pretty employment I am like to have here; but it is for the 
ſac of my Friend and my Revenge: and two dearcr Arguments there 
cannot be to perſwade me to any thing. | 


Enter Mala gene at ſome diſtance, 


Malag. So, Jack Tyman and Madam Goodvile have ordered matters 


pretty well; I'll ſay that for my Kinſwoman, ſhe lays about her hand ſom- 
ly but certainly I hear another Voice this way ; I'll withdraw once 
again, there may be moxe port yet, 
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Val. That ſhould be Goodvile : I'll ſtep behind this Tree, and ſee how 


he and her Ladyſhip behave themſelves. This is like to be a night of as 
civil buſineſs as I have known a great while. | 


Euter Good vile. 


Goodv. Death, and the Devil ! how that puny Rogue Valentine has 
fouced me? it I ſhould have overſtay d the time now and miſt of my ap- 

intment with Camills — Truman is reel'd home that's certain, and /- 

ntine I believe has follow'd him by this time. Camilla, dear, tovely, 
kind, tender, melting Camilla, where art thou? 


Emer Lady Squeamiſh. + 


L. Sq#. That muſt be Valentine, nay, I am ſure it is he] how ſneaking- 
ly will he look when he ſhall find his miſtake ? but I'll take care if pofli- 
ble that no ſuch thing ſhall happen, ſo mine be the pleaſure, and Comilla's 
| the ſcandall; I'II ruth by him through the Walk into the Wilderneſs. 

ap" 1 | + [ Runs croſs the Walk, 

Goodv. That muſt be ſhe, how ſwiftly ſhe flew along, as if ſhe fear d to 
be too late, | looſely attiret and fit for Joys! Now all the power of Love 
and good fortune direct me. [Ex. 

Val. So, thanks to our Stars, he is ſaſe; though a Pox on't, methinks 
this dry pimping is but a ſcurvy t: had I but a Siſter or Kinſ- 
woman of his to keep doing wi there were ſome comfort in it. 
but here comes Truman and the Lady, I muſt not be (cen, .. 


Euter Truman and Mir. Good vile. 


Trum. You ſhall not goe: Come but back a little, I have ſomething 
more tot ell you that nearly concerns us both : beſides, Mr. Goodvil's in the 
N, and if he ſhould chance to meet us, what excuſe could we make 
—_ | | | | 

Mrs. Goodv. But will you ſe me Vidoria ſhall never rob me of 
your Heart? She does not deſerve it I am ſure half fo well 2s 1. 

Trum. Kind tender hearted Creature I know it: nor ſhall ſhe ever come 
ſo near it,.as to know that I have one; —alas ! we talk too long, [ Noiſe. 
I hear ngary coming, we ſhall be ſurpriz d, and diſappointed, and then 
I am undone. N 


Mrs. Goodv. I'll (wear you make me tremble every Joynt of me: what 
would you have me doe ? 


Trum. Sec, ſce, who are yonder, Exeunt Truman and 
22. Good vile. 


Enter 


ee 1 —— 
Friendſhip in faſhion. ö 
Enter Good vile and Lady Squeamiſh. 


Good v. What a feaſt of delight have I had ! ſurely ſhe was born only 
to make me happy! her naturall and unexpericnced Tenderneſs exceeded 
practis d Charms: Dear bleſt lovely Camilla, oh! my Joys! 

L Squ. Ha, ha, ha 

Goodv, How's this? my Lady Squeamiſh ! — Death and the Devil. 

L. Su. Truly ſweet Mr. Valentine the ſame : Now, Sir, I hope 
Ugh gad ! Mr. Goodvile ! | They ſtare at each other. 

Goodv, Have I been mumbling an Old Kite all this while inſtead of 
my Young Partridge? a Pox o' my depra ved palate that could diſtinguiſh 
no better. 

L. Sq. Lord Mr. Goodvile, what ayles you! — this was an unexpected 
Ad venture; but let let me dye, it is very pleaſant ; ha, ha, ha. 

Goodv, A Pox on the pleaſures, and you too I ſay. 

L. Squ. This malicious Devil Camilla has overreached me: — Well 
Mr. Goodvile you are the worthyeſt perſon 3 —had I an only Daughter, 
I durſt truit her with you, you are ſo very civil; — well, Innocence is 
the greateſt happineſꝭ in the World. 

Goodv. Right Madam, it is ſo, and you know we have been very inno- 
cent; done no harm in the world, not we. 

L. Sau. The Cenſorious World if they knew of this Accident, I know 
would be apt enough to ſpeak reproachtully ; but ſo long as I my ſelf am 
ſatisfyed in the Integrity ot my Honour, the World is a thing I defy and 
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ſcorn. 
Goodv. Very Philoſophically ſpoken : — But, Madam, ſo long as the g 
World is to be a er to our Happineſs, why ſhould we deny our ſelvcs | 
- the ſecond pleaſure of Congratulation ? 


L. Squ. Alas, alas, Mr. Goodvile, you cannot ſay that you have had the 
leaſt advantage over my frailty: well, what might have happened if che 
ſtri& ſeverity of both our vertues had not ſecured us? | 

Goodv, This affe&ed Impudence of hers is beyond all the impertinence I 
ever knew her guilty of: Vertue with a Pox ! I think I have reaſon to 
know her pretty well, and the Devil of any Vertue found I about her. 

L. Sau. But dear Sir, let us talk no more of it: though I am extreamly 
miſtaken if I ſaw not Mr. Valentine enter the Garden before me, and am 
as much miſtaken if a Lady was not with him too. 

Goody, Hell and Confulion ! that muſt be Vittoria : I thought indeed I 
ſaw her, but being hot-headed, and apprehending ſhe came with a malici- 
ous deſign of diſcovering me, avoided her, - falſe to me with Va- 
lentine ? | 

L. Sau. I'll ſwear Mr. Goodvile I have long ſuſpected an Intrigue be- 
tween you and Madam Vidoria, and this Jealouſy has confirmed me, and I 
would not for all the World but have known it. Ha, ha, ha. 


G Goodv. 
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Goodv, Death Madam ! this is beyond all ſufferance :— diſappointed, 
and jilted by Camilla! abuſed by Viferia ! and with Valentine too, Tru- 
mans friend, whom I thought ſhould have matry'd her! — 

Shame and Infamy light upon the whole Sex ! may the beſt of em be ever 
laſpected, and the moſt cautious always betray'd. 

L. Sou. Dear Mr. Goodvile be patient: let me dye, you are enough to 
trighten our whole Sex trom ever loving or truſting men again : — Lord, 
I would not be poor Madam Vidoria, to gain an Empire, I'll ſwear it you 
— not more moderate, you'll diſcompoſe me ſtrangely: — how my heart 

ats! 

Goodv. Patience! preach it to a galled Lyon: ——no, I am ſure ſhe is 
not far off, and I will find her; ſurprize her in the midſt of her Infamy and 
proſtitution 3 _—'Sdcath Madam, let me goe. 

L. Sou. I will not part with you, you ill-natur'd Creature; you ſhall not 
goe: —I vow, I'll cry a Rape if you offer to ſtir; —oh my heart, here's 
Malagene. 


Enter Malagene Singing Frank, Frank, Frank, &ec, 


Malag. Why how now Frank, what a pox, out of humour? Why 
Madam, what have you done to him; what have you done to him Madam? 
Lord how he looks! — why Frank I fay, prethee bear up. | 

Goodv. Hark you Dog fool Coxcomb, hold that impertinent impudent 
Tongue of yours or Pl! cut it out; *Sdeath you Buffoon I will, 

Malag. No, but hark you dear heart, words, good words do you 
hear, or I ſhall publiſh, by my Soul Joy, I ſhall, 

Goodv, How am I continually plagu*d with 22 and Owles! I' ſet 
my houſe o'tire rather then have it haunted peſter d by ſuch ver- 
mine. 

Malag. Faith Frank, doe : I have not ſeen a Houſe o'fire this great 
while, it would be a pretty Frollick, prethee let us about it preſently. 

L. Sgu. Dear Mr. Goodvile you ſhall be perſwaded: don't run your ſelſ 
into danger thus raſhly. | 

Goodv, Do you hear then, Monſieur Pimponio, as you expect to live a 
quiet hour, run in and call for. ſome Lights, and return with 'em in- 
fta nt ly. 
| Mate. Say no more Dear Heart; I'll doe*t: if miſchief comes not of 

this the Devil's in't but dear Frank ſtay till I come again, I'll be back in 

a Trice 3 take t'other turn with her Ladyfhip into the Wilderneſs or any 

thing. Ex. Malag, 

L. Su. Let me not live, this Mr. Malagene is a very obliging Perſon, 
and methinks Mr. Goodvile you uſe him too ſeverely. X 

Goodv, I wiſh Madam he may deſerve that Character of you: he is one 
of thoſe Worldlings you were ſpeaking of, that are apt to talk reproach- 
fully : and I believe knows all that has paſt between us to night, for he has 
a ſhrewd diſcerning Judgment in theſe matters. 


L. Sqm 
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L. Sau. Lord Mr. Goodvile what can he ſay of me? I deſye even Envy 
it ſelf to doe me or my Honour any prejudice : though I wiſh I had let this 
Frollick alone to night. 
Goodv. Frollick with a Pox ! — if theſe be her Frollicks, what the De- 
vil is ſhe when ſhe is in earneſt? Oh he returns with the Lights: —look 
whoare theſe? by Heaven the ſame. | 


Enter Truman and Mrs. Good vile. 


Trum. Gently, gently Madam, for fear of an Ambuſcade; I wonder I 
hear nothing from Ned Valentine fince ? 
Mrs. Godv. See, ſee Sir, here's Mr. Goodvile : haſte, haſte down the other 
Walk, or we are ruin'd. | 
Trum. Fear not, truſt all to my Conduct. [ Exeunt. 
17 Mrs, Good vile is going away, Good viſe catches 
bold of ber Gown ſhe claps on ber Maſque. 
Goodv. Stay Madam Viforia, nay you may ſtay, *tis in vain to flye, I 
have diſcovered all your falſhood, I have: was mine a paſſion to be thus 
abuſed ? I who have given you all my Heart ! perſidious falſeWoman !—is 
your Lover too aſhamed or afraid to ſhew himſelf ? where is he? why 
comes he not forth? 


Enter Truman. 


Trum. Here I am Sir. 

Goodv. Hah ! Truman! [ Mrs. Good v. get i looſe and Ex. 

Trum. Yes Sir, the ſame : ready both to acknowledge and juſtify my being 
here with Vifioria, which I thought Sir, might have been allowed with- 
out any offence to Mr. Goodvile. hat ſhe is Innocent as to any thing on 
my part, I'am ready with my Sword to make good; but Sir, I wear it 
too to doe my own Honour Juſtice, and to demand of you on what grounds 
you appear ſo highly concern'd for a Woman you were pleaſed to commend 
to your friend for a Wife? 

Goodv, Concern'd Sir] have I not reafon to be concern'd for the Ho- 
nour of my Family? for a Kinſwoman undcr my charge to be abroad and 
alone with a Gentleman at this unſcaſonable hour, might alarm a Man leſs 
tender of his reputation then I am. 

Tram. Sir, this excuſe won't ſerve ry turn; nor am I blind as rot 
to be ſenſible (which I before ſuſpeF:d,) that Vittoria has been long your 
Miſtreſs: — A pox of the Honour of your Family, you had given her 
all jour Heart you ſaid and your Paſſion was not a thing to be thus abuſed ; 
nor Sir, is my Honour, 

Goodv. No, but dear Jack Truman, thou art my Friend. 

Trum. You would have made me believe fo indeed; but the daubing 
was too courſe, and the Artificiall Face appeared too plain: — One would 
have thought Sir, that you who keep a ns Decoy here for Fools and 
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Coxcombs, might have found one to have recompenced a Caſt Miſtreſs 


withall, and not have indeavour'd the betraying the Honour of a Gentle- 


man and your Friend: but Sir, Iam glad I have heard it from your own 
mouth: I hope it will not be eſteemed much ill-nature in me, if worthy 
Mr. Malagene and I, In forces to publiſh a little, as he calls it. 

Malag. Faith Jack Truman, with all my heart; now I have him on my 
ſide, I dare ſay any thing Frank Goodvile— pugh. 

'Goodv, Sir, I ſhall require a better account of this hereafter. 

L. Sgu. Lord Mr. Truman, what ayles Mr. Goodvile? how happen'd this 
difference? — I'll ſwear I am ſtrangely ſurprized. 

Tram. Your Ladyſhip I ſuppoſe can beſt give an account how matters 
are with him: I am apt to believe he has been very free with you. 

L. Sq. Dear Sir, what do you mean? I'll ſwear you are a ſcandalous 
Perſon. 

Goodv, Sir, ſince you are ſo rough, be pleaſed not to concern your ſelf 
with the Honour of this Lady; you may have enough to doe it you dare 
juſtify your own to morrow. 

Trum. If 1 dare? —nay Sir, ſince you queſtion it, I'll convince you pre- 
ſently ; — Draw. L They fight, 


Enter Valentine. 


Val. Hold, hold, what's the matter here ? Jack Truman, Frank Good- 
vile, for ſhame put up. 


Euter Mrs, Good vile. 


Mrs. Goodv. Where is this perfidious falſe man? where is Mr. Goodvile ? 
So Sir, I have found now the Originall of all my Misfortunes : I have a 
Rivall it Gems 3 Viforia, the happy Vidoria, poſſeſſes all my Joys: what, 
have you been hghting too for the Honour of your Miſtreſs ? here, come 
kill me: would I had been lain in my Grave, e're I had known thy odi- 
ous polluted Bed. | 

Goody, Sdeath I thought ſhe had been in her Chamber this hour at leaſt ; 
is true my Dear, I muſt own a kindneſs for Vidoria, as my Kin 
woman; but 

Mrs. Goodv. How! dare you own it? and to my face too? matchle(s 
Impudence ! let me come at him, that I may tear out thoſe hot laſcivious 
glowing Eyes that wander after every Beauty in their way: — oh! that 
I could blaſt him with a look ! —— was my Love ſo deſpicable to be aban- 
don'd for Viftoria's ! The thought of it makes me mad: I'll indure it no 
longer, I will have Revenge or I will dye! Oh! 

Trum. Delicate Diflimulation ! How I love her! 

Goody, Dear Madam hear me ſpeak Madam, I ſay that 


| Mrs. Good v. 
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Mrs. Geodv, I know you cannot want an excuſe, Diſſimulation and 
Falſhood have been your practice: But that you ſhould wrong me 
with Vifloria, a Woman that for the ſake of your Relation I had made my 
Friend, ( for every thing that was ally'd to you was dear to me, ) is an in- 

jury ſo great, that it diſtracts my Reaſon : I could pardon any thing 

but my wrong'd Love.—Let me be gone; ſend me to a Nunnery 3 contine 

me to a charnel Houſe, Vile Ungrateful Wretch, any thing but thy preſence 
can endure. 

Goodv, Is there every way. ſo damn d a Creature as a Wife ? —— 
Lord Madam, do you know what you do? 

Mrs. Goodv, T'le warrant it, you would perſwade me I am mad. 
Would I had been born a Fool ! I might then have been happy: Patiently 
have paſs'd over the many tedious Nights I have indured in your abſence : 
Contented my ſelf with Prayers for. your ſafety. 5 

Mal. Oh! Lord, Prayers! 

Mrs. Goodv. When you in the very inſtant were languiſhing in the Arms 
of a Proſtitute. 

Goodv. Lord, Madam, I thought you had been in your Chamber now: 
Curſe on her what ſhall Ido / 

Mrs. Goodv. *Tis a fign you believed me ſafe enough; you would not 
certainly elſe have had the Impudence to have brought a new. Miſtreſs 
under my Noſe; — I ſee there how guilty ſhe ſiands 3. — have you a 
ſtomach ſo hot that it can digeſt Carrion that has been buzz'd about add 
blown upon by all the Flies in the Town? Or was it the fantaſticalncſs of 
your Appetite, to try how ſo courſe a Diſh would reliſh, after being cloyed 
with better feeding ? — Nay Sir I have been informed of all. — 

Val. Has then your Vertuous Ladiſhip been taking a little Love and Air 
with Mr. Goodvil this Evening? [ To La. Squeamiſh. 

Goodv. Well, ſhe has dealt with the Devil that's certain: —A Pox on t, I 
ſee there's no living for me in this fide of the World: Go, let the Coach 
be made ready; Ile into the Country. 

Mrs. Goodv. Nay. Sir I know my preſence has always been uneaſie to you 
Day and Night you are from me, or if ever you come home, tis with an 
aking Head, and heavy Heart, which Vidoria only has Charms enough to 
Cure. This in the firſt year of our Marriage Nay and to own it / Pro- 
claim your, own Falſhood and my diſgraceful Injury in the face of the 
World, when Malagene too, the Trumpet of all the Scandal in Town was 
by, to be a Witneſs : — *Twas very diſcrectly done, and doubtleſs will be 
a Secret long. 

Goody, Whirr, Nay ſince it is ſo, why the Devil ſhould I ſtrive to 
ſmother my good Actions? — Well, if you will have it ſo, Madam Vidloria 
has been my Miſtreſs, is my Miſtreſs, and ſhall be my Miſtreſs, and what a 
Pox would you have more? and fo God b'ye to you. 


Enter, 


TT ——E———— — oo o— — 
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| | Enter Sir Noble, Caper, and Saunter. 0 f 


S. Nob, How's this Who's that ſpeaks diſhonourably of my Love, and 
Lady that ſhall be, Vifloria? Before George ſhe's a Queen, and whoever | 
fays tothe contrary, Ile firſt make him eat my Sword, and then beat out his 
Teethwith the Hilts of it. | 

Cap. Oh! Dear Madam, yonder's all the Town in Muſquerade; won't 
you walk in? they'l be gone if they ſee no Company: Jack Truman, dear aL 
Jack prithee go and take one frisk : As I hope to be ſaved, there are 
Three or Four the fineſt Ladies, the delicateſt ſhaped Women; I am ſure 
I know em all. 

Tre. Sir I wifh you good Fortune, but I dare not vepture, you know 
my Temper; I ſhall be very boiſterous and miſtake 'em for Whores, though 
if they be of your Acquaintance, I know they muſt be of Quality. 

Cap. I Gad, and fo they are, but Mum for that: — One of em is 
ſhe that gave me this Ring; and the other preſented me with a Gold ena- 


melled Watch could not coft leſs than Thirty Guinnies : Trifles 
Jack which I have the Fortune to meet withal ſometimes. 
Saunt. Nay Sir you maſt not come off fo, V itioria your Miſtreſs ! 


Goodv. Yes Sir, and how are you concern'd at it? 

Saunt. Nay Sir can be as civil as any body, 
ſtreſs! 

Goodv. *$ death you Coxcomb, mind your ſinging, do you hear? and 

play the Fool by yourſelf, or 

Saunt, Sing Sir? fol can, Fa La Da LaLa, &c. Vidoria your Miſtreſs ! 

Goodv. Yes Sir, I ay my Miſtreſs. 

S. Nob. Ounds, then Draw. m 

Val. Hold Sir Noble, you are too furious; what's the matter? 

Cap. Why how now Samer? How doſt doe dear Heart > — Sir, 
this Gentleman s my Friend, and —— 

Goodv, Was ever man ſo overwhelm*d with Fools and Blockhcads ? | 
Why you ill-ordered Addle-pated wadling brace of Puppies: — You Fool, g 
in the firſt place ſing and be fafe, and you flight Graſhopper 
dance and divert me: Dance Sirrah, do you hear? 

Cap. Dance Sir? and ſo I think I can Sir, and Fence, and play at Ten- 
nis, and make Love, and fold up a Billet Doux, or any thing better then 
you Sir: Dance quoth a — there Sir. 

Mrs. Goodv. Nay Sir Noble, not only ſo, but own'd and boaſted of it 
to my Face: Told me — 

S. Nob. Soul of my Honour, tis unpardonable : and Ile eat his Heart 
for it. 

Goodv. Dear raw Head and bloody Bones be patient a little: See 
ſce you Beagles, Game for you, freſh Game; that great Towſer has ſtarted 
it already, on, on, on, hallco, halloo, halloo. 

L Thruſts em at bis Wiſe, and Exit. 
L. Sau. 


Vidloria your Mi- 
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L. Sg. But Dear Mr. Caper, Maſqueraders did you ſay / Ile ſwear Ile 
among em, ſhall I not have your Company ? Oh { Dear Maſqueraders ! 
I'le vow I can ſtay no longer, ; [. Exit bgftily. 

Val. Curſe on her, ſhe's gone and has prevented me: —— Caper, Soun- 
ter, did you not hear my Lady call you? She's gone to the Maſqueraders, 
for ſhame follow her; ſhe 1 take it ill you did not wait on her. 

Saunt- Faith Caper and ſo ſhe will. Well I am reſolved to Marry 
Vittoria for fear of the worlt ; — Madam your mot Deve Servant: 1 
hope our difference with Mr. Goodvil — 2 — n 7 4. 

Mrs. Goodv, Dear Sir it needs no excuſe. TOR LETT TIET 

Cap. My reſentments Madam — 

Tru. You are too Ceremonious Gentlemen, and my Lady wil Fear / hoe 
has loſt you. 

Cap. Dear 2 as I told thee-before, I wal bring, thee acquainted 
with thoſe La 

Saunt. Prithee put on a Maſque and come aryong us Jak, Faith do. 2 

Tru, Sirs, I'le wait on you in a e. | 

Bath. Dear Soul Adieu. { Embrocing bhiw.. 

C Exeunt Singing aud Nancing. 

Tru, Theſe Coxcombs, Madam, came in a — time, they were never 
ſeaſonable before. 

Mrs. Goodv. Diſeaſes and Viſieations are ' neceſſary ſometimes to 'Feep 
away the noiſome Crowds that inſeſi and incumber the World. 

Mal, As I have often ſaid I muſt publiſh, I mult ſpread 5 wy 


yr to you, 
Enter Lettice. maoblas BEEN 


Lettice, Oh! Madam, yonder's wy Maſter nag his Coach: Spes 
he*l into the Country prelently: Has given order to diſperſe the Company, 
what will you do? 

Mrs. Goodv. Let him go, *twere pityſtto hinder him: — ha! ha! 
ha ! into the Country? I'd as ſoon believe he would turn Capuchin. 

Tru. But Madam 'twas inhumanly done, to come your felf upem him 
One would have thought that I had uſed him bad enough, fur the wiſe 
miſtake he made of Vidoria. 

Mrs. Goodv, I would not have miſs'd it for the World: Now would he 
come on his Knees for Compoſition and if Ido not bring him to it. within 
theſe four hours . .11F 

Tru. Why Madam, what will you do? | | We in 

Mrs, : Goods, put on all the notorious Affectatious and ridiculons Tinporti- 
nencies that ever the moſt eminent of our Sex haveiſtudicd, or the Cox- 
combsof your Sex admired ; then of a ſudden ſeem to grow fond of both 
thoſe Clincant Fools, which I am ſure he of all things loaths 3 Yet do it 
too ſo forc diy, that he himſelt ſhall find it only rer to give him vex-- 
ation. 

Tru. Have you then malitiouſly deſigued io ſpighe el Made, to keep me 
conſtant? Mis. Goodv. 
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Mrs. Goodv, Which you will be ſure to be! | 
Tru. A Dozen new frelh young unſeen Beauties, and the Devil himſelf 
in the Rear of cm, cannot make me otherwiſe; I never really Lov'd or 


-Liv'd till now: There is nothing I'de not wiſh to be, except the very 
Husband himſelf, rather then loſe you. 


Emter Valentine and Camilla, 

Val. Jack Truman , 

Tra. Well, Ned, what's the matter? 

Val. Treaſon Truman; your being here with Mrs. Goodvil I fear is diſ- 
covered 3: heard ſome ſuch thing whiſper'd among the Maſqueraders, and 
Goodvil himſelf ſeems ſuddenly alter d; I would adviſe you to come and 
iſhew your ſelf, and make the beſt on t. | | 

Mrs. Goodv. Let me alone; Ile ſecure all Ile warrant you: I'm ſure he ' 
can haveno poſitive : Ile inſtantly go and put all things in a con- 
fuſion, contradict all the orders he has given for going into the Country 
ſhut ue {elf in my Chamber, and not hear a word of him till he comes 
upon ſubmiſſion; —— Lettice follow me to my Chamber preſently. 


JT ITY & * 


Tru. Right exquiſite Woman and Wife, good Luck attend _ 
e403 . Exit. 

Lettice, Well, my Lady certainly of a young Lady knows her bufineſs, 
and underſtands the managing of a Husband the beſt of any Woman in the 
World: Ile ſwear ſhe is an ingenious perſon : Forty Ladies now at 1 | 
ſuch an accident, would have been hurried and afraid, and the poor wait- | 
ing Woman muſt have been ſent forward and backward , and backward 
and forward to hearken and inquire, but ſhe ſhows all her changes in a 
motion. ä 


Enter Good vil. 


Goodv. How now Lettice? where's your Lady? 

Lettice. Within Sir, in her Chamber. 

Goodv, Are you ſure of it? 

Lettice. Sir ſhe commanded me to follow her thither but now. 

Gooedp. Is ſhe alone there? 

Lettice, Ay Sir, Ile aſſure you ſhe ſeldome deſires Company: — But I 
muſt haſten and follow her. 24 

Goodv.: Stay a little, are you ſure ſhe was in the Houſe, before this diſtur- 
Hance hapned in the Garden? : 

Lentice. Sure Sir! why I my ſelf was at the Chamber window with her 
when firſt ſhe heard you exclaim againſt Madam Vidoria ! Poor Creature, I 
was afraid ſhe would ha ve fallen down dead on the floor: I catch'd her in 
my Arms, beg'd of her on my knees not ti Mut; but ſhe would hear no- 
thing, but ſpight of force broke from me, l came hicher with all that 

WORE Impatience 
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Impaticnce and Rage, the too ſenfible reſentment of your unkindneſs had 
rais'd in her. 

Goodv, Get you in preſently, do you hear ? and take no notice of what 
I have ſaid to you, as you tender your well-bei 4 

. Lettice, Yes Sir: — But if I conceal a word of it, may I never ſerve 
London Lady again, but be condemn'd to be a Country-Chamber-Maid, and 
kill fleas as long as I live. 

Goodv, It I ſhould have been in the wrong all this while, and miſtaken 
my own Dear Wife for Viforia! — Ah! Curſe on this hot head of mine? 
Pox om t it is impoſſible Yee that miſchievous Rogue Malagene was all 
the while in the Garden, and he has been at his Doubts and Ambiguitics, and 
may-be's with me: — By this Light Iam a Cuckold, an Arrant Rank 
ſtinking Cuckold. 


Enter Victoria. 


Vido. What will become of me ! whither ſhall I fly to hide my miſ- 
fortune? Oh ! that I might never ſee the Light again, but be for ever con- 
ceal'd in theſe ſhades. | 

-Goodv, Dear Vidoris is it you? be free with me; were you really in the Gar- 
den before, to night, or no? | 

Viflo. I have not been out of the Houſe ſince it was dark, till this mi- 
nute, norhad I come hither now, but that I am deſtitute where to conceal 
my ſelf from the malitious Eyes and Tongues of thoſe, to whom your 
_—_ has given an opportunity of Triumphing over my Misfortune and 
ruin” . 

Goodv. Be not ſo outragiousz L'le reconcile all yet. | 

Video. Which way is it poſſible ? By to Morrow morning your very Foot- 
men will have it in their mouths; and Malagene that keeps an Office of In- 
telligence for. all the Scandal in Town, will be ſpreading it among his Cof- 
fee-Houſe Companions, and at the Play whiſper it to the Orange Women, 
who ſhall make a fulſome jeſt of it to the next Coxcomb that comes in half 
drunk, to Loll and Play, and be nauſeouſiy lewd with em in pub- 
lick. X <a 
Goodv. I tell thee it ſhall not be; Malagene's my Creature, or at leaſt, 
hericeforth Plemake him ſo; I have reaſons for it, and to believe alſo that 
my. Wife, my cn delicate damn d Wife, was the ſame I miltook for you 

in the Garden to night. 

Vide. 'Tis true, I was at the ſame time to ſee for her in her Chamber, and 
ſhe was not therez but cannot believe her in the leaſt guilty of what you 
ſeem to accuſe her of. 

Goodv. Confound her; — She's an exquiſite Jilt, th paced, and 
practiſed in all the cunning Arts and Sleights of Falſhood : *Sdeath how I 
could mince her! But here comes Malagene, he knows all, and Ile make 


him confeſs all, or L le _— 
i | _ * 
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Well Sir what fay you to this matter? 

Mal. Faith 7 bo think my dear Kinſwoman has maul'd you to ſome 

_— z Vie ſay this for her, ſhe has the true blood of the Malagene*s in 
: Tololdaralal, &c. | 

1 What is't you mean Fool ? Be plain, and unfold vour (elf. | 

Mal. Why you mult know Frank, having a particular eſteem for my 
Family, (the nearcſ Relation of which, I would go Fifty Miles to ſee hang d) | 
I do think her as very a — But no more, — Mum dear Heart, Mum, I | 
fa 

1 What's that you ſay Sir? what do you think my Wife? 

Mal, Ay, what, Frank? what ? now. 

Goodv, Nay Sir, that you muſt reſolve me. 

Mal. Why then L'le tell the Fran; doſt thou really think I love thee * 

Goodv, I know you'l ſay ſo Sir, becauſe you fear me. 

Mal. Then prithce do ſo much. as lend me ten Guinies for a day or 
two. 

Goodv. Oh Sir to the purpoſe, to the-purpoſe 3 be briet . | 

Mal. Nay then, Mum I fGy again. | | 

Goodv, Will you never leave ro foi with your Impertinence ? Muſt 
I be always forc'd to uſe you ill, to bring you to manners? 

Mal. Faith Child, I am loch to make miſ⸗ I have been a 
wicked ill- natur d Impudent Fellow, that's the — ont: But I find | 
loſe my ſelf by it: The very Poets themſelves that were wont to ſtand in 
awe of me, care not a louſe for me now and thete's not a common 
Whore in Town, but calls me Rogue and Raſcal to my Face, nee. 
ly, as if I were her Pimp. 

Goodv. Therefore Sir reſolve to turn honeſt, and be juſt eoyout F nend. | 

Mat, The Devil take me Frank, if thou art not:#'very Impertinent Fel- 
low : — Know ! why who ſhould know better than yourſdf®' Mah! 

Goody, Here are Five Gulnies for you, upon Condition you make a 
full and true Relation of all you have diſcover' d this night. 

Mal. Ile do't 3 own with your duſt. 5 \ 

Goodv, What will not this Rakehel do to borrow money 1 knowhim 
make Love to a Chamber-Maid till he had borrowed - Five Pounds of her at 
half a Crown a time. 

Mal. Well Frank, Goodvil, you may think as you pleaſe of me; but ha _ 
me like a Dog if I am not a very honeſt Fellow inmy hearts — You 
have me deal freely with you, you ſay, in this Buſineſs? 

Goedv, I would fo Sir, or I al deal very roughly with you. 

Mal. And you lent me theſe Five Guinies to that purpo; D 2 

Goodv. You are much in the right Sir. 

Mal. Then to make ſhort of the matter 3 thou artas arrant © p60 Ally 
Cuckold as one would wiſh to drink withal, and Confound me if I ſhall not 
be aſbam'd of thy Company, | Goody, 
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Goodv, Confounded V Vhore! — Oh for a Legion of Devils to hurry her 
to Hell, and that I had but the driving of em 

Mal. Nay nay Man, ſince tis ſo, never be angry for the matter: what 
a Pox, you thought to put the Miſtreſs upon Traman ! Truman has put the 
Cuckold upon you; Valentine has been Pimp in the buſineſs ; and the Devil 
take me if I don't think. my ſel the honeſteſt Fellow among(t you. 

Vidlo. Now Sir conſider what a wretched thing you have made me. 

Goodv. No more I'm thine, and here I ſeal my heart to thee for ever- 

Mal. Well Frank can I ſerve thee any further in this Buſineſs ? 

Goodv. That Sir, i as time ſhall try: And to convince you how fit I 
think you for my purpoſe, I know you are a Raſcal not to be truſted : 
Therefore obſerve it, if you offer to ſtir beyond the Limits I ſet you, at that 
very inſtant I'le Murder you, 

Mal. Prithee talk not to me of Limits and Murdering, I hope you take 
me Sir (under the Roſe ) for no Fool: And what a Pox do you think to 
make of me? 

Goodv. A Spaniel to Hunt and Set the Game I mcan to take: Oh? 
Malagene, there will be miſchief Malagene, and new ripe freſh Scandal 
2 I know it is an Office thou loveſt, and therefore do it to ob- 

iget | | 

Mal. F Faith, and fo I do with all my heart: But Frank I don't know 
how this Buſineſs will be brought about well: I have promiſed to meet 
Two or Three hearty old Souls to Morrow at Dinner, to Swear and Drink, 
and talk Baudy and Treafon together for an hour or Two, they are all 
Atheiſts, and very honeſt Fellows. 

Goodo, Oh Sir you may be hang d in good time: But for this preſent oc- 
caſion Lmuſt uſe you: Vidleria, do you with all your utmoſt Art diſſemble 
but the leaſt knowledg of what has happen d to night: And Sir do you keep 
ſtill that lying ſnearing ugly merry Face which you always wear when you 
defign Miſchief : Ile pretend this morning to purſue or 2 going 
into the Country; then when they are in the height of their pleaſures 
aſſurance of their ſafety, return and ſurprize em. 

Vifle. But do you believe Sir that you can utterly abandon all ſenſe of 
your paſt Love and Tenderneſs for a Woman, who has been ſo Dear to you? 
You will be apt to relapſe again. 

Goody, I will ſooner return to my Vomit : Iam rather glad of the oc- 
caſion to be rid of ſo troubleſome uncaſie a burden: A Wife after a Year, 
like a Garment that has been worn too long, hangs looſe and awkardly on a 
Man, and grows a Scandal to him that wears it. 

Ville, But can you then reſolve to quit and'diſown her for ever ? 

- Goodv. For ever my Vittoria ! No more, but ſtraight go to thy Cham- 
ber and wait for the happy Iſſue: — You Sir keep cloſe to me: — Quit 
her! as chearfully, asl would a Shooe that wrings me. Then how looſely 
ſhall I move, 


Ha Free 
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Free and unbounded, taſte the ſweets of Life ! 
Love where I pleaſe, and know no more the ſtrife 
That's bred 4 that D Plague, call Wife, LExeunt. 


— 


THE FIFTH ACT. 
SCENE Victoria's Chamber, 


Enter Victoria. 


Fido, OW Iam ſatisfi'd I muſt be wretched ! Oh Love! Unhap- 

py Women's Curſe, and Men's flight Game to paſs their idle 
time at: I find too in my felf the Common companion of Infamy, Ma- 
lice. Has Goodvile's Wife ever wrong d me ? Never. Why then ſhould 
I conſpire to betray her? No, let my Revenge light wholly on that falſe 

ur d Man; as he has deceiv'd and ruin'd me, Ile play falſe with him, 

aw my ſelf privy to his whole Deſign of ſurpri⁊ ing Truman and his Wife 
together: Then like a true Mrs. betray his Counſels to her, That ſhe like a 
true Wife may ſpight of his Teeth — him quite, And fo I have the 
pleaſure of ſeeing him a ſeal'd ſtigmatiz'd fond belleving Cuckold : 'Twill at 


leaſt be ſome caſe to me. Here he comes equipꝰt and preper'd for the pre- 
tended Journey. 


Euter Good vll and Boy. 


Geodv. Go bid the Coachman haſten, and get all things ade Iamun- 
eaſie till I am gone. Tis time we were (et out. 
The Wolves bave prey d, and look, the gentle Day 
Before the N * of Phcebus all about 
Dapples the Drouſie Eaft with Spots of Gray. | 
Wife! Adieu dear Wife. Ah my Vidoris, up already? ſo diligent to with 
me a happy Journey ? Certainly my good Angel is like Thee, and whenſo- 


er I err mult meet me in thy ſhape. And wit ſuch ſoftneſs ſmile and di- 
rect me. & 


Vido. As thoſe whom Will with the Wiſp ae 
Through Bogs, through Hedges and Ditchez. 
Goodv. — Thou haſt led me out of the crooked fioward Road of 
Matrimony, into the pleaſant cafie path of Love, where I can never leave 


my 


— — — << 
* 
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my way , and muſt be always happy : But where's Malagene ? 

Vidlo. Below with Sir Noble. Whilſt the Butler was aſleep they ſtole the 
Key from _ ; _ ow they 1 the 12 

ays upon the Baſe, fitting Croſs- leg d upon the Floor, ſtript to their 
Res and drinkin Bawdy- Healths. y 

Goodv. That fulſome Rogue will ruin all our Buſineſs, See here what I 
have diſcover'd juſt now in the private Corner of a Window, ( a place I 
ſuppoſe appointed for the purpoſe! ) I found this Billet to my ſweet 
Wite 


ite. 

Reads. F Goodvil goes ont of Town this morning, let me kyow it, that I 
may wait on you, and tell you the reſt of my Heart, for you do not 
know hom much T love you yet, Truman. 

Now if I am not a Cuckold let any honeſt Wittall judg, ha, ha, ha. How 
it pleaſes me! Blood ! Fire! and Daggers! 

Vide. But Sir ! what do you reſolve on? | 

Goodv. As I told Thee, inftantly to pretend a Journey out of Town, and 

return and ſurprize *em 3 for I am ſure they l not be long aſunder when I 
am out of the way: Oh! this Billet is a very honeſt Billet, and I know 
won't lie. But why ſhould I ſpend my Time in talking of what but vexes me, 
when pleaſures are ſo near me? Come my Viforiatake me to thy arms, a 
moments Joy with Thee, would ſweeten Years of Cares. The Devyil— 


Enter Mrs, Goodvil, and Lettice. 


Mrs. Goodv. Good morning to you Sir. 
| Goody, Good night to you Madam. 

Mrs. Goodv. How ſo Sir? 

Goodv. Why good night or good morrow, tis all one; Ceremony is the 
leaſt thing I take care of: You ſee I am buſie. 8 

Mrs. Goedv, I muſt confeſs, conſidering the humble Duty of a Wife, tis 
ſomething rude in me, to interrupt yon, but I hope when you know my in- 
tentions, you*l pardon me. They were only to take a civil leave of you: L 
find you are preparing for the 'Cquntry Sir. UC IRTP 

' Goodv, Ay! A little Air will be very ſeaſonable at t Madam, I 

ſhall grow rank elſe, and all the Company I keep will ſmell me out. 

Mrs. Goodv. Oh what joy will fill each wy rs Village ! to hear 
our Landlords Honour's coming down. The Bells ſhall jangle out of Tune 
all Day 3 and at night the Cyrate of! the Hamlet comes ip the name of the 
whole Pariſh to bid his Patron welcome into the Country, and invite him- 
ſelf the next Lords Day to Dinne. 7; ooo 

Goody, I am glad to ſee you ſo pleaſant Madam. * 

Mrs. Goodv, Then the next Morning our Tenants dainty Daughter is 
ſent with a Preſent of Pippins of the largeſt Size, cull'd by the good old 
Drudg her Mother, which ſhe delivers with a Curt ſie, and bluſhes in ex- 
peRation of what his V Vorſhip will beſtow upon her. 


ö | Gyodv. 
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Goodv, Oh Madam, let not any 1 of that Nature diſturb you, I ſhatl 
leave all my wanton Inclinations here, and only v wy my (elf when Tam 
there ſometimes to contemplate your Ladiſhips Pi in the Gallery. 

Mts. Grodv, Then come the Country Squires, and their the 
cleanlicr ſort of Creatures of the Two : Straight w'arc invited to the noble 
Hunt, and not a Deer in all the Foreſt's ſafe. 

- Goody, No Madam: No horned Beaſt ſhall ſuffer for my pleaſure : Lam 
lately grown a Philoſopher, Madam; and find,, we ought not hurt our fel- 
low Creatures. 

Mrs. Goodv, What is the reaſon that you uſe me thus? 

Goodv, What is t I would not do to purchaſe quietnefs ? Your injuries 
ſuſpicions of me were tolerable, but the wrongs your v has done 
Vitloris 

Mrs. Goodv. I jealous of Vittoria! No. Tho! my paſſion - night 
made me extravagant, when I diſcover'd you with that naughty Lady 
Squeamiſh which I caneaily forgive, if you'll but promiſe to forget her: 
For I am confident it was your firſt Tranſgreſſion. 

Goodv. Very quaint and pretty. 

MNMirs. Goodv. Yet Lam too well ſatisſ d of Vidoria's Vertue, for ſhe's my 
Friend, and though Tſhould ſec her in your Arms I could not harbour ſuch 
2 thought- No, Viltoris, you mult love the, and Ile love you; you. ſhall 
call me your Love, and Ile call you my Dear, and we'l always go to the Play 
together, and to the Park together, and every where together; and when 

Mr. Goodvil's out of Town, we Ilie together. 


Enter Servant. 


Serv. Sir the Coach a 

Goodv. You think Madam, you have a fine eaſie Fool to May withal, 
but the gayneſs of your Face is too thin to hide the rancour of your Heart; 
and fo my Dear jocund witty Devil Wife, I take my leave of you, never 
more from this minute to look on you. 

Mrs. Goody, Are you then inexorable? Relentleſs, cruel Man! © _ 

Goodv. Good eaſie -—_—_—_ Woman farewel. - [ Exit. 

Mrs. Goodv, Ah wret 

Lettice. My Lady — Bear Madam Vidoris haſten, and bring my 
Maſter back again, you can do any thing with him. | Ex. victo. 

Mrs. Good v. No no, Lettice Let him alone, art thou ſure he's gone? 

'Lettice; L Hope ſo Madam. 

Mrs. Goodv. Then fo ſoon as I am retien's to my Chainber, be ſure you 
£9 your ſelf to Mr, Truman, and tell him if he has nothing elſe to do he 
may come hither to Day. 


; | Enter Vidoria 
Fife. Thane is no pervelting with him, he cries aloud his Houſe is in- 


. ͤP ! — 2. 
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fected, and that no man that values his Health will ſtay in it. MyLadySquea- 
wiſh too is arriv'd juſt as he left the Door: I am ſure ſhe l come in, will 
you ſee her Madam? 

Mrs. Goodv. Oh I am ſick at the very name of her: Let all the Doors be 
barr'd againſt her, and Gunpowder under each Threſhold-place, ready to 
blow her up, if ſhe but offer an entrance. Lettice, lend me your hand 4 lit. 
tie: II towy Chamber infiantly : Oh my Head ! LE. with Lettice. 

Vido. This management of hers ſo charms me, that I can almoſt forget all 
the miſchief ſhe has done me: tis true ſhe reproacht me, but *rwas done 
ſo hand ſomely that I had doubly deſerv d it to have taken notice of it. 


Euter L. n. 


L. Sques. Oh Dear Vitjoris, what will become of me ! I am o and un- 
done for ever: Oh Iſhall die, I ſhall die; the Lord of my Heart, the Jewel 
of my Soul is falſe to me. 

Vido. What ails your Ladiſhip? Surely ſhe's diſtracted? 

L. Sguca. Oh Goodvil, Goodvil! the falſe, cruel, remorſeleſs Goadvil {1 
I came jf; as his Coach was parting, From the Door, yet, he would not 
ſpeak to me, *wouldhasdly! for me, bees he 4row,: and ere 
2 ! Her Ladithip is paſſionate, 45 11 paſſionate. | 

idio, A cr te, as Idive very - 

L. Sques. So Theſew left the Wretched Ariadne on the ſhoar, ſo 1 the 
Alle Eueas from his Dido. 

Eid, What could you erhect. ieh of FH Madan2.;:Fallhood ihr 
province 1 Your Ladiſhip ſhould have made choice of a civil (oben diſgvck 
Perſon, but Goodvil you Know: is Spark, a park,, 1. AA 
L. Sea. That, that has been my ruine, it Was ore Allies 
what Wawan would doat on 2 Jul melancholy AG "Sons, might 
be ſure of him? No, a Spark is my Life, my Darlin g, Den of my 
Soul, Oh how I doat on a Spark ! I could live andgliewiths, 


ria, I make you a Confident, and you Vous oe 
Mir. Goedvil; Come core; I dee . ler H 17" 
Vidlo. Your Ladiſhip knows more then abe Ward Fee 
L. Sguca. And as I was ſaying, A Spark igthe : Denreſſ 8 1 me in 
the Worlds: [I havehad acqusintance Ithigk withalbths ell; 
ont of *ami'that.ypuknow E, erſon: Oh he danc' wy and 


dreſt to a Miracle, and then herfpokeFrench as if he had been bred al 115 
life time at Paris, and admit d eycry thing: that is French, ;- erte he 
would look lo languiſhiogly, and lilp (o;prexiily hn he! en 
never wanted diſcourfe ; Fl;fwpar he has eruaind we two boun toe: 
ther with the deſcription off an 1 

Vid. That mult nerds be ur nig 33) win 

L Saen. But Mr. SA, was a Wie tao: Oh ipowr dE Mig before, 
for to ſpeak the Truth, now I think on't better, A απ] overs N 
de FoolifhiI'l fwear ha, ba, ha. [Sr Noble ang Nalgene 3 the 1 *. 

g- 
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Malag. Scour, ſcour, ſcour. | 

Sir Nob. Down goes the Main-Maſt, down, down, down. [ They enter. 
Malagene roar, roar, and raviſh, here are punks in beaten Sattin, Sirrah 3 
Termagant, triumphant, firſt-rate Punks, you Rogue. 

Vicor. How came theſe Rufhans here? 

Sir Nob. Ruffians ! do you know who yoa talk to Madam ? I am a ci- 
— 5 ſober, diſcreet perſon and come particularly to embrace thy lovely 

Molag. Look you Madam, make no noiſe about this matter. This is 
a perſon of quality and a friend of mine, therefore pray be civill. 

L. Su. Has Mr, Goodvile left no Footmen at home to cudgell ſuch 
Fops ? . Fogh-— how like drunken journy-men Tailors they look? 

Malag. 1— men Madam ! hold there! none of your Ladyſhips 
Journey-men, that's one comfort ! woe to the poor Devil that is I ſay. 

L. Sqz. Were Mr. Goodvile at home you durſt not talk thus, you ſcan- 
dalous fellow. 

Malag. Goodvile you ſay hark you my Dear, were he here in perſon, 
I woul firſt ot all decently kick him out of doors, then turn up thy Keel 
and diſcover here to thy Kinſman what a leaky Veſſel thou art? 

Sir Nob, Why, what is that Goodvile? will he Wreſtle? or will he 
box for 50 J. Look you, this fellow is my Pimp. *Tis true his Counte- 
nance is none-of the bell: but he's a neat Lad and keeps good Com- 


or ih Hark you Tae ! you'll home me out in this Buſineſs Knight ? 
For-under the Roſe I have appectention, — this Err of mine may 
ſuffer elſe. | 

Sir Nob. No more of that Rogue? no more Take not notice good people, 
this Civil Perſon ſhall marry my Siſter 5 ' ſhe is a pretty all Lady — 
Truly ſhe is not full chirtcen — but ihe has had two Chilhen already; 


Odd's heart. — 1 i 
Vid. Oaff! 1 * wat. 7 PSY po 1 „nn 
Sit Nob. Ede! be us tak Bandy, 0 Wer 39s Log 
Vid. I'll call thoſe ſhall talk with you preſently. (Ex. Vie, 


Sir Nob. Wheugh —— ſhe's gone. 
L. Sys. Beaſt !' Bruit ! Barbarian ! Sot !' 
Sir Nob. Oh law! my Aunt | ' what have I done now ? PRI 
hope to be . . : Fee e ber nd amo eats ber 
CRE not fr 88 64 - backward, . 
L. G e eee ee 8 
Sir Nb. Nay Lady that was no fault of mine: you ſhall ſee I'll keep 
my diſtance, ind (as I was ſaying) if I have offended —- 
Reels againſt a Table and throws down 4 Chins Jer, 
124 — lane China Diſhes. 


L. Pane. Oh r 1 Auch, quickly, a Porter and Basket to carry 

| out this Swine tba DubghtN.” 

"Sir Nob, Look you Madam , no bann! no harm ! you tall ge me be- 
ave 
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have my (elf notably yet as for example—ſuppoſe now ſuppoſe this 
the Door. . | Goes 10 the Door, 
very wells thus chen I move. Lan,” bis Perks on 
| of the Hinges 

Hah, who was that? Rogues ! Dogs! Sons of Whores! 


Enter Servants. 


1. Serv. Such as we are Sir, you ſhall find us at your ſervice. 

Sir Nob. Murder, murder, murder. 

Malag. Where there is ſuch odds, a man may with Honour retire and 
ſteal off, L Exit Malag. 


Der Caper and Saunter. 


Cap. Where is this Raſcal? this Coxcomb 3” this Fop ? ? how dare you 
come hither Sir, to affront Ladies and Perſons of Quality? 

Sir Nob, Sir, your humble ſervant : did you ſee my Perriwig ? | 

Cap. Sir, you are an Aſs; and never wore Perriwig in your life: Jer- 
nit what a Buſh of Bryars and . Thorns in here? Thr Wen my Lady 
Squeamiſh's Shock is a Chedreux to it. 
Sir Nob. Why, Sir, I know. who made it, "He was an hone Gow 

and a Barber, and one that lov 'd Mufick and Poetry, +, 

Saunt, How Sir ! 

Cap. But, Sir, come cloſe to che bufineſs ; how durſt you treat Ladies 
ſo rudely as we law you but now ? Anſwer to that, and tell not us of Mu- 


fick and Poctry. 
Sir Nob. Why, he had all Weſtminſter Drollery a 0 Jets "atchis 


Fingers ends. And for the Cittem, if ever 557 7 Town Were a 


Tune, he maſter d it upo go s Inſtrument, when — 0 r. Butler in the 
9 A 


Country: an old Maid BED lake in, hi 
for it. 


Saunt ut, Sir, this 15 ce 2 

Six Nob. uſincſs! ts bi hung f ns oy 7 e if, its 
drink or Whore , break Windows, ar parked ya. mu 
Cap. Sir, will you fight? 
| Sir Nob. fight! win? Ha: 1 „ IN Go ant, 
Frag: ith met” 4 0 J wats 12. 1111 C5? I. J 111 1 57 1”, i 
N t d Lai 

Sir Nob. Ay Sir, wid! FE heare 5 1 fove 1 Shag 8 46 

Saunt, But will you Sir? dare you? 

Cap. Ay Sir, will you +. 2 do yo think you dare fizht ? 

Sir Nob, Why, you one { Fer 13 min Nycs you Rogues in 
Buckram ! were t 17 d bear, you out of your Aitifciall 


S wectneſs into your oe ara Ren 5, You' Stinkards ! ſhall I draw 
my Cerberur aſd cut you Wwe Gal opinfales? 


1 ns I 100% Its 


Cap. This 
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p. This Felbw's mad, Sauter ! fark mad by Feries : Deir Knight, 
haſt thou been in this pickle ? this Condition, Knight ? hah ? 
Sir N. What Pickle ?. what Condition; you Worms 
— Ay, ay, *tis' 6, the poor Devil muſt to Bedlam : Bedlam, Knight, 
the Mad-man s HoſpitaM. 
Sir Nob. What will become of you then you Vermin ? There's never 
a Hoſpitall for Fools yet; Mercy on me if there were] how many hand- 
Ge Fellows in this Town might be provided for? mai play 
within. 
Cap. Hey day Fiddles ! 
Saunt. Madam Goodvile hearing we were here, hath ſent for em on pur- 
pole to regale us. 


Enter Mrs. Good vile, Lady 1 with the Fiddler playing , Saunter 
falls to fing the Tune with em, and Caper Dances to it. Lettice. 


Mrs. Goodv. Let my Servaints take care that all the Doors ſtand open: I'll 
have entrance deny'd to no one Foot in Town. Mr. and Mr. Saxn- 
ger here? then we can never want Company. Come, am, let us be- 
a 2 Revells of the diy 1 long to enjoy the Freedome I am Mittrels 


your Vow. 
Seat Oh Nala! this 'gallzti rt Sphi taviſhesme. Dear Mr. Coper, 
* - Mr. Saunter wert born to be happy] Madam Goodvile has reſolv'd 
to Sacrifice this Day to pleaſure——what ſhall we do with our ſelves ? 
Cap. Do Madam ? We'll dance for ever. 
L. Sq». Oh * + 
| Saunt, And Sing. tu ruf fe ron 
% de Sings 1 1 0 
Bet. Aud Love. 
L. Sou, Oh a Lov ! but Vsdan Cin, have you teſolved to wear 
the Willow, and be-yery Metaticholy — ha, ha, —+Fiddles ! where 


open} Chron Co d. e Peer Gi tas fig fo 
Mrs. Wi t ntry es ö 
Geng , Ad 1 ue 65 e Beauty: . 


ks Torn ind Charmed, unfully'd by the hands of Age or 


"And whilſt that Laſts what would Apr p | 
Sir Nob. In the mean time I'll ſcout out for a Doxy of my acquaintance. 
hard by, return ip Triumph, and let Vidoria go hang and deſpar. 
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| are bombs, that 
So loug a 


C 
rel e 0 6 22747 darol, darolds. 
L. Sgu. 
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I. Sg, Oh ſecure that deforra d Monſter, that Rebell of mine: feYowes' 
take care of him and keep him up till I talk with him, and mae hit 
ſenſible of his Enormities. N 
Sir Nob. Slaves! Avaunt ! if my Lady will have it ſo, Fll walk ſober- 
ly into che Garden and conlider of what is paſt, ¶ To love is a pleaſure, &c 


[ Ex, Sir Noble, 
Mrs. Goodv, Lettice! | * | 
Lett. Madam. ; 
. Mrs. Goodv. Is Mr. Truman come 
Lett. He'll be here preſently Madam. 


Euter Page with a Lener. 


Page. A Letter for your Ladiſhip. | | 
Mrs. Good. Who brought it? OTE et T7 
Page. A Porter * it to the door Madam: but ſaid, he had no or- 

ders to ſtay for an anſwer. [ Ex, Page. 
Mrs. Goodv. A Womans hand 2 


[ act 1 1 
1 


Reads. Mr. Good vil? Journy ont of Town is but a pretenee: He 
jealow of you and Mr. Truman, y wil find bim anon return d 
in hopes to ſurprize you together, Though be bas trufled me with 
the ſceret, and oblig'd me to affiſt bim in it : yet I would en-= - 


deavour by thu ſcovery fo perſwade on that 'T am yc real 1 
Servant , , . ft Bi, (12 * —1— 1570 | | 
: | | » Viltotia: :: 
Poſtſcript, 


Beware of Mategene, for he's appointed the Spy to betray you. 
This is generouſly done, Vidoris, and Il ſtudy to deſerve it of Thee: Now 
if I plague not this wiſe jealous Husband' of mine, let all Wives curſe mee, 
and Cuckolds laugh at me ! Fiddles ! lead in! Mr. Caper and Mr, Saumter 
pray wait on my Lady, and entertain her d little: II follow you' pre- 
ently. * W 

L. Sqn. 9 will you walk ? 

Cap. A Coranto Madam? 

L. Sou. Ay ten thouſand ten'thouſand, Mr. Saxnter, I would be al- 
ways near you Two! Oh for a Grove now, and a purling Brook with that 
— 2 of yours: Come ! let us wik and ſtudy which 
way to divert our Selves. 81 q 

Cap. Allons! for Love and Pleaſure: By theſe Hands 

Saunt. By thoſe Eyes — | 

L.Squ. Oh no more! no more, I ſhall be loſt in happineſs / 

| | I. Excunt. 

Mes. Goodv. So: this Conſort of Fools ſhall be the Chorus to my Fatce + 
Now all the Malice, Ill-rature, Falſhood and Hypocriſie of my dex in- 
ſpire me, Lettice ! ſee Camilla be (ent for inliantly, ſhe ſhall join with 


I 2 me 


bo Friendſbip in faſbion. 
r mann _— a nne luppoſe will be here 


with Mr. Tramm. 


Euter a 


Trum, And think you Madain, he durſ not anſwera fair Ladies Chal- 
lenge without a Second ? 

Mrs. Goodp, You would pretend I'l warrant you to 8 ſtout, ID 
Hectors in Love are as arrant Cheats as Hectors in fighting, that bluſter, 
rant, and make a noiſe for the preſent; but when they come to the Rus neſa, 
prove errant Daſtards, and — for nothing 


Trum. But Madam you ſhould tind I a do ſomething, would you but 
be civil and ſtand your ground, 


Mrs. Goodv, What think you though of a Cut- throat Husband now be- 
hind the hangings ? what would become of you then? 

Tram. Whiltt I have ſuch Beaoty on my vide, nothing can hurt me. 

Mrs. Goodv. Then Sir prepare your ſelf, Mr. Goodvil is really jealous and 
wiftruſts all or more then has paſt between ds. His Journey out of Town 
was but a pretence, but we l ſee him inſtantly in expectation to catch 
us together... „ | 

Tram. Feax him not Madam, "thel Moles chat work under ground are as 
blind as they are bulie ; Let him tun on in his dull Jealouſie, whilſt we ſtill 
hnd new windi II. and loſe him in the Maze. 

Mrs, Goadp, | qu wilh ta preſerve me yours, join with me to 
Day i in my deſig „nee. if poſſible, to make him Mad, work him up 
to the height of furious: ſuſpicion, and at that moment when he thinks his 
jealouſie moſt juſt, e him out of it: And let the World know how 
dull a Tooba, Husband is, n with that triumphant thing a VVife, 
and her Guardian Angel Lover. 


irs But Mr. n. Madam, has Vir, and ſo good an opinion of i it 


„ Goodv. "Tis that att be his Bogen were he a Fool he were not worth 
the trouble of deceiving, 


Trum. Dear Jewel of my Soul, proceed then and proſper. But what 
muſt be my pa 
Mrs. 4 To ſecure Malagene. Thot il. daun: d Villain has betray'd 
us, and is appgjnted Gpedvil chief Inſtuument in the Diſcoyery : He has 
Cowardize enqugh to fell his Soul to buy off a Beating :, He never told truth 
enough to be believ'd once ſo long as he lives. Get him but in your power, 

and he ſhall own more Villanies ever were in his Thoughts to commit, 
or the neceſſity of our affair can invent to put upon him. 

Trum. And I' be ſure of him, or may I never taſte thoſe lips again, but 
be condemn'd to cali Miſtreſſes in the ſide- box at the Play-houſe, or what 
is worſe, take up with a Semptreſs, and drudge for Cuffs — Crevats. 


Enter 


TS. 
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Enter Malagene. 


Mrs. Geodv. Here he comes 
Trum. Oh Monſieur Malagene welcome 
Mal. Jack Truman your humble Servant. 
Trum. Whither ſo faſt I beſcech you Sir! a word with you, a word 
with you. 
Met. Why! can I do any thing for Thee? Haſt thou any Buſineſs for 
me? Prithee what is it? 
Trum. Sir! You muſt lie for me. 
Mal. Ha, ha, ha. Is that all? 
Trum. Nay Sir you muſt | 
Mal. Any thing in a civil way or fo Jack! but nothing upon Compul- 
fion Lad ! Prithee, let me do nothing upon Compulfion, prithee now 
Trtm. Then Sir to be brief, this is the Buſineſs ! Gordvil I hear has been 
informed by you of what paſt in the Garden laſt night, how durſt you be ſo 
Impudent as to pry into my Secrets, where I was concern'd ? 
Mal. Why look you Jack, Curioſity you know } and a natural Inclinati- 
on which I have 7 in 
Trum. To Pimping. 1 1 bits | 
Mal. Confound me Jack thou art much in the right: L believe thou art: 
a Witch. I knew as well man — 
Trum. What did you know ? 
Mal. Why I knew thee to be an arch Wagg and an honeſt Fellow | Al 
R prithee kiſs me! the Rogue's out of humour. | 
rum. No Sir! Idare not uſe you fo Ikea Friend, you mult deſerve it 
better- firſt, 
Mal. Look you Jack, the truth of the Buſineſs is, I am beſpoke : But the 
Love I have to ſee the bus'neſs go forward, may perſwade me to much. 
Trum. Then preſently reſolve entirely to diſown and abjure all the In- 
telligence you gave Goodvil or promiſe to your ſelf that where ever next I. 
meet you, II cut your Throat upon the ſpot. | 
Mal. But hark you Jack how ſhall Ixome off with the buſineſs ? I ſhall be 
kickt and us'd very ſcurvily: For the truth is, I did tel! 
Trum. What did you tell? 
- Mal. VVhy Itold him you Khave. I won't tell! you - little cunning 
Curr, I told him all man n 5 cl 
Tram. All Sir! | | 
Mal. Ay hang me like-a Dpgg, all. But Madam-you muſt pardon me; 
there was not a word of it true. 
Trum. And what do you think to do with your (elf ? | 
Mal. Do? why I deny it all again man, every word of it, as Impudent- 
ly as ever I at firſt affirm'd it: May be hel kick me, and błat me, and uſe 
me like a Dog man — That's nothing, nothing at all, Man, I do not va- 
luc it this Fal ont a Fews Trump and peo: 
| ram. 
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Trum. And this Sir, you'l ftand to. 

Mal, If I do not, hang me up for a Sign at a Bawdy-houſe-door: inthe 
mean time Tl retire and peruſe a young Lampoon, which I am lately the 
happy Father of. | | 

Tram. Nay Sir! you are not to ſtir from me! 


Enter Lettice. 


Lettiee. Oh Madam! fhift for your ſelf. Madam Videria ſent me to tell 
| — my Maſter is return d, and that he pretends to come as a Maſque- 
rader, 

Mal, VVell! ſince it muſt be ſo, I'l deny all indeed! what an excellent 
Fellow might I have been? Some men now with my ſtock of honeſty, and 
alittle more gravity, would have made a Fortune. VVell: I have been a 
lazy Rogue; and never knew till now that I was fit for Bus neſs. 

Mrs. Goodv. Mr. Goodvil in Maſquerade ſay you? 

Lettice, Yes Madam, and two VVomen with him, Madam, they are 
juſt now alighted. 


Mrs. Goodv. V Vomen with him / nay then he comes triumphantly indeed. 


Mr. Truman, do you retire with Malagene. I' ſtay here and receive this 
Machiavel in diſguiſe. Now, once more let me invoke all the Arts of aſſecta- 
tion, all the Revenge, the counterfcit Paſſions, pretended Love, pretended 
Jealoufie, pretended Rage, and in ſum the very Genius of my Sex to m 
aſſiſtance. [ Euter Goodvil and others Maſqued. 
So / here they come: Now this throw for all my future Peace. Who waits 
there ? | | | [_ Enter Servants. 
' Geodyv, Madam] you'l excuſe this freedome, , 
Mrs. Goodv. You oblige me by uſing it: Let all the Company know 


that theſe Noble Perſons of Quality have honoured me with their Preſence : | 


Let the Fiddles be ready, and ſee the Banquet prepar'd 3 and let Mr. Tra- 
mes come to me inſtantly, I cannot live a minute, a moment without 
him. 


Goody, Delicate Devil? 

Mrs. Goodv. Sir ! let me beg your patience for a moment, whilſt I go 
and put things in Order fit for your reception. [ Ex. IL. Goodvile. 

Goedv, Footmen ! take care that the Engines which I have ordered be 
ready when I call for em. Truman, I fee, is a man of punctual aſſig - 
nation; and my VVife is a Perſon very adroit at theſe matters; ſome hot - 
brain'd, Horn-mad Cuckold now would be for cutting of Throats 3 but 
I amreſolved to turn a Civil, Sober, diſcreet Perſon, and hate blood-ſhed : 
No: I'l manage the matter ſo temperately that I'l catch her in his very 
Arms,then civilly Diſcard ber, Bagg and e, whilt you my dainty 
Doxies take on of her Priviledges, enter the Territories with 


Colours flying. | he. 
1. Nom. And ſhall I keep my Coach, Mr. Goodvile ? 


dl 


Good v. 
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Goodv. Ay and Six, my lovely Rampant, Nay, thou ſhalt every morn- 
ing ſwoop the Exchange in Triumph to ſee what gawdy Bawble thou canſt 
firſt grow fond of: And after Noon at the Theatre exalted in a Box, give 
Audience to ev'ry trim amorous twiring Fop of the Corner, that comes 
thither to make a noiſe, hear no Play, and ſhow himſelf 3 thou ſhalt, my 
Bona Roba. 

2. Nm. But Mr. Geodvile, what ſhall I do then? 

Goodv, Oh! thou ! Thou ſhalt be my more peculiar Punk, my Houſe- 
keeper, my Neceſſary Sin ; manage all th' affairs of my Eſtate and Fami- 
ly, Ride up and down in my own Coach attended by my own Footmen ; 
Noſe my V Vife where ere you meet, and if I had any, breed my Children. 
Oh what a delicious Life will this be | 


1. Nom. Hear you Sir; the Fiddles ? [ Fiddles wit hont. 
Goody. Oh the Proceſſion's coming, put on your Viſors and obſerve the 
Ceremony. 


Enter Truman, Mrs. Good vile, Caper, Saunter, L. Squeamiſh, 
Camilla, with Fiddler, « Liner. 


Mrs. Goodv, Mr. Caper, Mr. Sauter, you are the Life and Soul of all = 
Company, command me any thing, command my Houſe, that, and all 
—_ — fe f Happineſs ! Sir your hum 

. Maſques, my Lite, my Joy, my Top of Ha Sir your 
ble Servant, by Yon leave, Rick ſhall you and I tooſe and tumble toge- 
ther in the drawing room hard by for half an hour or ſo? Hah? - Cet. 

San nt. Fa toldara, toldara, v. Ah Madam what do you wear a Maſque 
for? Have you never a Noſe, or but one Eye? Let me fee how you are 
furniſhed ? | 

2. Nom. Sir, if I want any thing tis to be doubted you cannot ſupply 
me. | | 

Goodv, So! ſure, this muſt come to ſomething anon ! "34 

Mrs. Goodv, Ah were but Mr. Goodvile here now, what a' happy Day 
might this be ! But he is Melancholy and Forlorn in the Country, ſum- 
moning in his Tenants and their Rents, that ſhining Pelf that mult ſupport - 
me in my pleaſures. 

Goodv. Is he then Madam fo kind a Husband ? 

Mrs. Goode. Oh the moſt indulgent Creature in the v Vorld ! what Huſ- 
band but He, Mr. Traman, would | ſo ſeaſonably withdrawn and left me 
Mrs. of ſuch Freed6me ? To ſpend my Days in Triumph as I do, to Satri- 
fice my Se, my Soul, and all my Senſe to you, the Lord of all my Joys, 
my Conqueror and Protector? 

Cam. Heav'ns Madam you'l provoke him beyond all patience. 

Mrs. Ge»dv, Who Mr. Goodvil! which way ſhall it reach his kaowledge ? - 
no, we l. be as ſecret ͥ 

Tram. As we are happy - So ſubtily lay the Scene of all our Joys, that 
Envyor Malice, nay the. very Husband himſelf and Malagen taboot, well 
hired t - the Buſineſs, ſhall ne r diſcover us. Mrs. Goo dv. 
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Mrs. Goodv. Oh diſcover us! a Husband diſcover us! were he indeed | 
as jealous as he has reaſon, I could no more apprehend diſcovery then a 


kindneſs from him. 
Goodv, This impudence is ſo rank, that I can hold no longer. Say you 
ſo Madam? He unmarks. 


Mrs. Goodv. Oh a Ghoſt ! a Ghoſt! ſave me, fave me. Mr. Traman,ſce ſee 
Mr. Goodvil's Spirit? ſure ſome baſe Villain has murder'd him, and his an- 
gry Ghoſt is come to-revenge it on me. 1 ' | 

Goodv, No Madam, feat nothing. I am a very harmleſs. Goblin, though SF 
you are a little ſhockt at the fight of me. 

Cap. Ha, ha, ha, Goodvile return d? Dear Frank ! 

Saunt. "Honeſt Goodvile, thou ſeeſt dear Soul we are free here in thy ab- 
ſence. | 

Goodv, I -ſee you are Gentlemen, and ſhall take an opportunity to re- 
turn the Favour, Footmen be ready. | 
Mrs. Geodv, But is it really Mr. Goodvile then ? let me receive him to 
my Armes; welcome ten thouſand, thouſand, thouſand times. Dear Sir, 
how does my Picture in the Gallery do? 
Good v. Oh Madam, it lookt ſo very charmingly, that I had no power to 
Nay longer from the Dear Loving Original. | | 
Mrs. Goodv. So, now begs the Battle. | 
Goodv, Well Madam, and for your Sett of Fools here: to what end and 
purpoſe have you decreed them in this new Modell of your Family? I 
I hope you have not deſigu'd 'em for your own Uſe ? 
rs. Goodv. Why Sir, methinks you ſhould not grudge me a Coxcomb 
or two to pals away the time withall, fince you had taken your Dearer ! 
Converſation from me. - 
. Goodv, No Madam, I underſtand your Diet better: a Fool is too ſquobb 
and tender a Bit for your fierce Appetite : you are for a Subſtantiall Diſh, 
a man of Heat and Honour, ſuch as Mr. Truman I know is, and I doubt 
not will do me reaſon. | AP 

Trum. Ay Sir, when ever you'll demand it. 23 
4 Goodv. Nay Sirs, no quarrelling I beſeech you, what would you be 
at Sir? 8 

Goodv. At reſt Madam, like an honeſt Snail ſhrink up my horns into 
my Shell, and if poſſible hold a quiet poſſeſſion of it. | 
p Mrs. Goodv, I hope I have done nothing that may diſturb your quiet 

ir. . 24 r 124 

Goodv. Nothing Madam, nothing in the leaſts how is it poſſihle that 1 
any thing ſhould ditiurbe me ! a Sort, a Beetle, à Droan of a Husband, a 
meer Utenſil, a Block for you to faſhion all your falſchood on, whilſi I 
muſt fill be ſtupid, bear my office and never be dilturb'd, IJ. 

Mrs. Goodv. So, now your Heart is opening; and for yqur caſe I Il give 
it a little vent my felt : you are jealous, alas jealous of Truman, are yo 

Goedv, And I have no reaſon Madam, $ I come and catch you in 
his Arms, xowling and throwing your Eyes like Fire-balls at his | 


5 . . b dence Heart 5 
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Heart; oh what an Indvlgent Creature's Mr. Goodvile ! ſo ſeaſonably to 
withdraw and leave you Miſtreſs of ſuch Freedom: To ſpend your Days 
in Triumph as you do, to ſacrifice your ſelf, your Soul and Senſe to him 
the Lord of all your Joyes, your Conqueror and Protector. | 
Mrs. Goodv. Tam glad to find my Plot fo well ſucceed : I knew of your 
Jealouſy- laſt night, knew too your journey out of Town was but a pre- 
tence in hope to return and ſurprize me with Truman. I was inform'd 
too of your return but now, and your 28 I knew you through it 
ſo ſoon as I ſaw you, and therefore I acted all that Fondneſs to Truman 
before your face. It was all the — I had within my power. 

Can you deny your being with Truman in the Garden laſt night ? 
were you not there fo openly, that even the broad Eyes ot Fools might 
ſee ? 

Mrs. Goodv, What Fool? what Villain have you dares accuſe me? 
Goodv. One, who though he rarely told truth before, will be ſure to do 


it now; Malagene your Kinſ- man, Malagene, a hopefull Branch of your 
own ſtock. 


Trum. The Raſcall dares not own it. 


Goodv. But he ſhall Sir, Gong yes protect him. 

Trum. Twas baſely done to ſet a Spy upon your Friend, after the trick 
you had plaid me with Vidoria. 

Goodv. Baſely done 

Trum. Yes, baſely Sir. | 


Goodv. Death, you lye Sir! why do I trifle thus when I have a Sword 


by my Side ? 
Cap. Nay, look you Frank! you had better be patient, Here ſhall be 
nothing done, therefore pray put up. 


Enter Valentine. 


Val. What again quarrelling ? Goodvile, this muſt not be, Truman is my 
* — and if he has done you wrong, I'll engage, ſhall make you ſatis- 


Saunt, Ay, ay, prithee man, take ſome other time and don't quarrell 
now and ſpoil Company. | 


Goodv, Death] you dancing, talking, metled, frisking Rogues ſtand off 
oh I had forgot—Footmen, where are ye? , 


Enter Footmen. 


Here, take away theſe Butterflies, and do ſpeedy execution upon em as I 
order'd , do it inſtantly. [ They ſeize em. 
Cap. Nay Frank! what's all this for? 
Saunt. Nay Geodvile, prithee, now as I hope to live. 


K ww . 
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[ Enter Malagene. 


Goodv, Away with em Ex. with Cap. and Saunter, 
Now for Malagene—— Oh, here he comes Madam, who will retreſh your 
Memory ! Speak Sir, as you tender Life and Limb, whom did you ſce to- 
gether in the Garden laſſ night? 

_ Ha]! — no body f 

Goodv, Were not Truman and my Wife there to your knowledge pri- 
vately ? 


Malag. Ha, ha, ha Child ! no. . 
Goodv, Did you not tell me that you overheard em whiſpering in the 
Grotto together ? 
No. 


Goodv, Hell and Devils ! this fellow has been tamper d withall and in- 


ſiructed to abuſe me. This is all Contrivance, a ſludy' d Scene to fool 
me of my Rcaſon. 


Enter Foot-men. 


Here, take him hence and harneſs him with the other two, till he confels 
the Truth. | 

Mrs. Goodv, He ſhall not go, touch him who dares : muſt People then 
be forc'd and tortur d to accuſe me falſely > Ah Mr. Goodvite, how have I 
deſcrv'd this at your hands ? let not my good name be raviſh'd from me, 
if you have refolv*d to break my Heart, kill me now quickly and put me 
out of pain. 4 away, 

Goody. Nay Madam, here is that ſhall yet con vince ſee here a Letter 


from your Lover left for you in a private Corner, hear me read it, And 
if you have modeſty enough left, bluſh. 


Reads. If Goodvile goes ont of Town this morning, let me know of it 
that I may wait on you and tell you the reſt of my Heart. For 
you do not know bow much 1 love you yet, 


Truman. 


Mrs. Goedv, Death and deſttuction ! it was all my own Contrivance, 
madded with your jealouſy, I ſought all ways to vex you. I counterfeited 
« with my own Hand, and left it in a place where you might be ſure to 
hind it. To convince you farther, ſee here a Caution ſent me juſt before 
by one whom you have truſted and loved too much for my quiet: peruſe it 
and when you have done, conſider how you have uſed me and how I have 
defry'd it, Oh. [ Gives Victoria's Letter, 


; : Goody. 


_—  -« * 
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Good vile Reads. 


is @ pretence, return and ſurprize — be. 


ourny out of Town 
7 lieve by this diſcovery — Towr Servant Victoria. 


Viforis, has ſhe betray*'d me? nay then, I pronounce there is no Truſt nor 
Faith in the Sex. By Heav'n in every condition they are all Jilts, all falſe 
from the Bawd to the Babe. 

Mrs. Goodv, Now Sir, I hope I may withdraw ; from this minute never 
expect I'll fee your Face again: no, I'll leave you to be happy at your 
own choice. Love where you pleaſe, and be as free as if I ne'r had had 
relation to you. I ſhall take care to trouble you no more, but wiſh you 
may be happier then ever yet I made you. | 

Goodv, Stay Madam. | 

Mrs. Geodv. No Sir, I'll be gone, I will not ſtay a moment longer; In- 
human, Cruel, falſe Traitor! wer't thou now languiſhing on thy Knees, 
proſtrate at my Feet, ready to grow mad with thy own guilt, I would not 
fiop nor turn my Face to ſave thee from Deſpair. x 

Goody, You (hall. | 3 

M. s. Good v. For what? | 

Goody, To let the World ſee how much a Fool I can be: art thou In- 
nocent ? | | 

Mrs. Goedv. By my Love I am, I never wrong d you; but you have un- 
done me, ruin*d my Fame and Quiet. What Mouth will not be full of my 
diſhonour ? Henceforth let all my Sex remember me when they d upbraid 
Mankind for baſeneſs : oh that I could diſſemble longer with you, that I 
might to your Torment perſwade you ſtill all your Jealouſies were juſt; and 
I as Infamous as you are cruel. Ex. in @ rage, 

Goody, Get thee in then and talk to me no more, there's ſomething in 
thy Face will make a Fool of me, and there's a Devil in this Buſineſs, 
which yet I cannot diſcover. Truman, if thou haſt enjoyed her, I beg thee 
keep it cloſe, and if it be poſſible let us yet be friends. 

Trum. Tis not my fault if we be Foes. 

Goodv. But now to my Fools, bring em forth and let us ſce how their 
new Equipage becomes em. Oh Dear Valentine ! how does the fair 
Camilla: 

Val. Faith Sir, ſhe and I have been diſpatching a trifling affair this 
morning, commonly call'd Matrimony, | © 

Goodv. Marry d] nay, then there is ſome comfort yet, that thou art fal- 
len into the ſnare — Valentine ! look to her, keep her as ſecret as thou 
wou*dſt a Murder, had'ſt thou committed one: truſt her not with thy dear- 
eſt Friend, She has Beauty enough to corrupt him. 


, 


| & | Enter 


68 Friendſhip in faſhion, 


Enter Caper and Saunter, their Hands ty d bebind em, Fools Caps on their 
eads, Caper with one Leg ty d up, and Saunter 648 4 


See here theſe Rogues how like themſelves they look. Now, you paultry 
Vermin, you Rats that run ſqueaking from Houſe to Houſe, up —— 
the Town 3 that no man can eat his Bread in quiet for you. Take warn- 
ing of what you feel, and come not near theſe Doors again on perill of 
hanging. Here, diſcharge them of their puniſhment, and ſec em forth the 
Gates. 


Enter. Lady Squeamiſh, Sir Noble, and Victoria. 


L. Sqz. Oh Gallants your humble Servant. Dear Mr. Goodvile be pleas d 
to give my Kinſman Sir Noble, Joy : He has done himſelf the Honour to 
marry your Coulin Vidloria, whom now I muſt be proud to call my Rela- 
tion, ſince ſhe has accepted of the Title of my Lady Clumſey. 

Sir. Nob. Ay Sir, I am Marry'd, and will be drunk again too before 
Night as ſimply as I ſtand here. 

Goodv, Six Noble marry d? to Vidoria too? nay then in ſpight of Mis» 
fortunes —— 


This Day ſhall be a Day of Jubilee. But firſt 
Good People all that my fad Fortune ſee, 
I beg you to take warning here by me ; 
Marriage and banging go by Deſtinie. 
Eſpecially you gay Towung marry'd Blades, | 
Bemare and kgep your Wiver from Balls and Maſquerader. * 
ES. [ Ex. omnes. 
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THE : 


EPILOGUE 


Spoken by Mrs. Barrey. 


E LL Sirs, if now my Spouſe and I ſboud part, 
To which kind Critique ſþall I give my heart ? 
Stay, let me look, not one in all the place 
But has a ſcuruey froward damming Face. 
Have you reſolv d then on the Poets fall ? 
Go je re ill-natur'd, ugly Devils all. 
The Marry'd Sparks I know this Play will curſe 
For theWifes ſhe but ſome of em bave worſe, 
Poets themſelves their own. ill luck bave wrought, 
Tou ne*re bad learnt, had not their quarrels taught. 
But as inthe diſturbance of a State, | 
Each faflious od thinks of growing great: 
So when the Poets firſt bad jarring fits, 
Tou all ſet up for Critiques, and for Hits: 
Then ſtraigbt there came, which coſt you Mothers pains, 
Songs — Lampoons in Litters from your brains : 
Libels like ſpurious Brats run up-and down, 
Which their dull Parents were aſham'd to own ; 
But vented em in others names, like Whores 
That lay their Baſtards down at honeſt Doors. 
For ſhame leave off this bigling way of Wit, 
Railing abroad, and roaring in the Pit. 
Let Poets live in peace, in quiet write, 
Elſe may they all to puniſh you unite ;, 
Join in one Force, to ſtudy to abuſe ze, 
And teach your Wives and Miſes how to uſe you, 


© J. 4 


"20 FT 
IR 


Books Printed for Richard T bx: 
ks Printed for onſon. OEWAY. Th 


HE Comrtiers Calling; ſhewing the ways of making u Fottute, and 
T the Art of Links Court. By a Perſon of — Price 1 J. 6. d. 
= _— * Prince of Spain. * ay 21 6.5 a 
it and Berenice, a Tragedy, with a Farce call © Cheats of Scapin. 
By Thomas Otway. price ry | 2 4 7 
1 and Cleopatra, a Tragedy. By Sir Charles Sidley, Baronet, 
ce 15. 5 184 N 
Circe, a Tragedy. By Chorles Davenant, L. L. D. Price 17. = 
The Portugal Hiſtory + or, a Relation of the Troubles that happened in 
— Court of Pertagal, in the Years 1667. and 1668. By S. F. EG; 
rice 3 5. 
The Art of making Love, or, Rales for the Conduct of Ladies and 
Gallants in their Amours, Price 1 5. 
A Treatiſe concerning Statutes, or Als of Parliament; and the 7 
= thereof. By Sir Chr. Hatton, late Loxd Chancellour of England. 
ce 17s, e N | Lo. 
The Life of the Valiant and Learned Sir Wolter Raleigb Kt. with his 
Trial at Vincheſter. In Octavo. Price 2s, | 
Marches Actions for Slanders and Arbitraments : And alſo certain-Que- 
ries, with the Books cited Pro & Con; very uſetul for Students in the Law. 
By J. M. of Grays-Inn Bariſter. Price 3 5. 
, or New Caſes, taken in the 15, 16, r7, and 7 hens K. 
Charles I. By Je. Mareb of Greys. Inn Bariſter. Price 3 7. 6 ue 
Tranſattions in Chancery, both by Practice and Preſidents, with the Fees 
thereunto belonging, and alſo Special Orders in ordinary Caſes, By Will. 
Tothil, late one of the Six Clerks. Price 1. 6. \ | 
Pleas of 2 Price 2 1. 6d. bs DIAS,” | 
The Siege of Babylon, a Tragedy. By Samue Eq; Price 1 5. 
The Tragedy of the | loſt Axe, &c.. Ina Letter to Fleetwood Sbepheard 
Eſqz In Octavo. Price 15. 6d. | AA 
Edgar, or The Engliſh Monarch, a Tragedy. Both by Tho. Rhymer of 
Grays-Inn Eſq, Price 1 5. | | 
Sir Patient Fa a Comedy. By Mrs, Bebn. Price 1 £. | 
The Heroine ama, in two parts, Price 2 2. The third and fourth 
parts being in the Preſs, 3 . 


2 


